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REVIEW OF NEW BOOKS. 

Whims and Oddities, in Prose and Verse ; with 
Forty Original Designs. By Thomas Hood. 
Second Series. 12mo. pp. 150. London, 
1927. C. Tilt. 

Tue peculiar humour of our facetious author 

may not suit every taste, far less excite those 

effusions of mirth and hilarity in some, 
vhich it provokes in somany. There are sour 
ad saturnine persons in the world, who would 
uwillingly be broiled as laugh ; and there are 
others, swayed by baser passions, to whom the 
innocuous jest, the lively tone of amusing 
hadinage, and the unpretending play of literary 
and social wit, are utter abominations. The 
vicious and the rancorous cannot enjoy harmless 
jokes; their depraved appetites must be fed 
with grosser viands, and mischief or slander 
are their recreations,—to hurt or injure their 
pastimes. To such dispositions we would not 
reommend the. sportive volume before us: it 
vould sicken them to see talent in dishabille, 
waxing itself as carelessly as if there were 
neither envy, nor malice, nor rancour, on earth, 
and taking its swing of fun as cheerfully as if 
the whole world were filled with good fellows, 


- of md naPPy wa tov grin, 


the atiuch “rit 


temper, we venturé to say that they-will find | 


much of genuine drollery to entertain them in 
this volume. 

Mr. Hood’s short preface is the best intro- 
duction we can giye to his mélange of verse and 
prose: it is at Once modest and characteristic. 

“Tn the absence of better fiddles, I have 
ventured to come forward again with my little 
kit of fancies. I trust it will not be found an 
unworthy. sequel ‘to my first performance; in- 
deed, T have done my best, in the New Series, 
innocently to imitate a practice that prevails 
abroad in duelling — I mean, that of the seconds 
giving satisfaction. The kind indulgénce that 

my volume heretofore, prevents me 

from reiterating the same apologies. The pub- 
lic have learned, by this time, from my rude 
designs, that I am no great artist, and from my 
text, that [am no great author, but humbly 
equivocating, bat-like, between the two kinds ; 
~though proud to partake in any characteristic 
of either. As for the first particular, my hope 
persuades me that my illustrations cannot have 
» 80 ably as I have been secohded by 

Mr. Edward Willis, who, like the humane 
Walter, has befriended my offspring in the 
Wood. * Inthe ‘literary part I have to plead 
ty, 28 usual, to some verbal misdemeanours ; 
for which I must leave my defence to Dean 
Swift, and the other great European and Ori- 
ental Pundits, Let me suggest, however, that 
® pun is somewhat like a cherry: though there 
may be a slight J mcresers indication of partition 
ty of meaning — no gentleman 

need make two bites Pg ripoliradh gy rs own 
To accommodate certain readers, 
» [have refrained from putting 


the majority in italics. It-is net every one, 


I am aware, that can Toler-ate a pun like my 
Lord Norbury.” 


The book consists of thirty pieces, of various | 
Some are capital | 


kind and various merit. 
hits, and others (as will always be the case) of 
inferior workmanship, too good to be foils, but 
not good enough to be rivals. The first, en- 


titled Bianca’s Dream, has many humorous and | 
witty allusions; and, though rather long for | 


us, we shall endeavour to let our readers 
taste it. 


** Bianca, fair Bianca !—who could dwell 

With safety on her dark and hazel gaze, 

Nor find there lurk’d in it a witching spell, 
Fatal to balmy nights and blessed days ! 

The peaceful breath that made the bosom swell, 
She turn’d to gas, and set it in a blaze; 

Each eye of her’s had Love’s Eupyrion in it, 

That he could light his link at in a minute. 


So that, wherever in her charms she shone, 

A thousand breasts were kindled into flame; 
Maidens who cursed her looks forgot their own, 

And beaux were turned to beaux where she came ; 
All hearts indeed were conquer’d but her own, 

Which none could ever temper down or tame: 
In short, to take our habe! ers’ hints, 
She might have written over it—‘ from Flint’s.’ 


She was, in truth, the wonder of her sex, 
At least in Venice—where with eyes of brown, 
Tenderly languid, ladies seldom vex 
An amorous gentle with a needless frown ; 
Where gondolas g ‘ks, 
beit, this difference bo taught, 
Amongst more youths who cruel jailor, 
To ha Julio—all in vain he sought 
With each new moon his hatter and His tailor ; 
In vain the richest paduasoy he hought, 
And went in bran new beav: assail her— 
As if to shew that Love had him smart 
All over—and not merely rgnnd his heart. 
In vain he labour’d through the sive park 
ns ae pacman poe Tee ight mask 
er learn’ es in wan ™ mark 
The twisted cipher of her maiden name, 
olng through a course of bark : 
ed or tromiied by his flame, 
Except the dryads, those old maids grow 
In trees, like wooden dolls in embryo.” 


The despairing lover and the cold mistress 
are further painted, till— 


—_<* le truly said, as grief grew stronger 
_ Itcoul moe darted his poor life—much longer.” 
He thinks of suicide, but— 
«« Smile not in scorn, that Julio did not thrust 
is sorrows through—'tis horrible to die! 
And come down with our little all of dust, 
That dun of all the duns'to satisfy ; 
To leave life’s pleasant city as we must, 
In Death’s most dreary any Seaeeag hope to lie, 
Where even all our pe must go, 
To pay the debt of nature that we.owe! 
So Julio lived ;—’twas nothing but a pet 
He took at life—a momentary spite; 
Besides, he hoped that time would some day get 
The better of love’s flame, however bright ; 
A “ that time has never fee nib 
‘or t. 
Like that old fire, that, quite beyond:a doubt, 
Was always in—for none have found it out. 
Meanwhile, Bianca dream’d—'twas once when night 
the datken’d plain 
en 


~ » Was gone, for it had rock'd the 
And _all the little birds had laid 
Under their wings—sleeping in fea’ beds. 
Tome Ba tebe eater ost Yes as ee elt, 
By easy stages jaunting through prayeis, 





BuThat roba the wate alittle of shares 
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For Julio underneath the lattice play’d 
His Deh Vieni, and such amorous airs, 

Born only underneath Italian skies, 

Where every fiddle has a Bridge of Sighs.” 


She contemplates her be-sung loveliness in a 
mirror, till she falls asleep, and dreams of her- 
self as an aged lady. 

** Still shone her face, yet not, alas! the same, 
But’ some dreary touches to assume, 

And sadder thoughts with sadder came— 

Her eyes resigned their light, her lips their bloom, 
Her teeth fell out, her tresses did the same, 

Her cheeks were tinged with bile, her eyes with rheum ; 
There was a throbbing at her heart within, 

For, oh! there was a shooting in her chin. 


And lo! upon her sad desponding brow, 
The cruel trenches of Declegten age, 
With seams, but most unseemly, 'gan to shew 
Her place was booking for the seventh stage ; 
And where her raven tresses used to flow, 
Some locks that Time had left her in his rage, 
And some mock ringlets made her forehead shady, 
A compound (like our Psalms) of Téte and Braidy. 


Then for her shape—alas ! how Saturnwrecks, 
And bends, and corksctews all the 

Doubles the hams, and 
Draws in the nape, and 

Makes backs and stomacl 
Witness those pensioners called In 

Who alii day watching first and Tater, 

Quaintly unbend themselves—but grow no straighter. 





‘Giassite and a Quaker. 
Her and gall hile were quite extreme, 
And she had ample reason for her trouble ; 
5 bg er gop ae doubl 
Set in for s 5 Tro ie. 
ye 5 th BP 
rown thin » like a le, 
Burst,—but stil ee ee sat he of ‘its sizg 
That, like the soapsuds, smarted in her eyes. 

The catastrophe may be imagined: Bianca 
did not continue,so cold to Julio’s prayers, but 
turned towards him 
«« With words, like verbal kisses, on her lips. 

He took the hint full speedily, and, back’d | 

By love, and ment, and the occasion’s meetness, 

Bestow’d a something on her cheek that smack’d 

h quite in silence) of ambrosia}’sweetness, 
le her think all other kisses lack’d 
Till then, but what she knew not, of completeness ; 

Being used but sisterly salutes to feel— 

Insipid things, like sandwiches of veal. 

He took her hand, and soon she felt him wring 

The ty fingers all instead of one; 

Anon his stealthy arm began to cling 
About her*waist, that had been clasp’d by none; 
Their dear confessions | forbear to'sing, 
Since cold description would but be outrun ; 
For bliss and Irish watches have the power 
In twenty minutes to lose half an hour !” 

Our second extract affords a fair example of 
the prose, in which a quaint imitation. of an 
ancient English Classic will readily be recog- 
nised, 

“ A Ballad-Singer is = town-crier for the 
advertising of lost tunes. Hunger hath made 
him a wind-instrument ; his want is vocal, and 
not he. _ His voice had gone a-begging before 
he took it up, and applied it to the same trade; 
it was too s to hawk 1, but was 
just soft enough for Robin Adair. - His busi- 
ness is to make p songs unpopular, —he 





gives their, like a weathercock, with. man 
(ara ‘ As for a key, he hee but pre 
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———— EEE 
a latch-key —for all manner of tunes; and as) gratefied to hear I am at the Hed of my Class 


they are to pass current amongst the lower 
sorts of people, he makes his notes like a country 
banker’s, as thick as he can. His tones have 
a copper sound, for he sounds for copper ; and 
for the musical divisions he hath no regard, but 
sings on, like a kettle, without taking any heed 
of the bars. Before beginning he clears his 
pipe with gin; and he is always hoarse from 
thethorough draft in histhroat. Hehath but one 
shake, and that is in winter. His voice sounds 
flat, from flatulence; and he fetches breath, 
like a drowning kitten, whenever hecan. Not- 
withstanding all this, his music gains ground, 
for it walks with him from end to end of the 
street. He is your only performer that requires 
not many entreaties for a song; for he will 
chant, without asking, to a street cur, or 
a parish post. His only backwardness is to a 
stave after dinner, seeing that he never dines ; 
for he sings for bread, and though corn has 
ears, sings very commonly in vain. As for his 
country, he is an Englishman, that by his 
birthright may sing whether he can or not. 
To conclude, is reckoned passable in the 
city, but is not so good off the stones.” 
To follow the ‘‘ ballad singer,”” what can we 
have better than “* a pathetic ballad ?” 
«* *T was in the middle of the night, 
When Marys ghost came stealing in 
s » 
And stood af his bed-side. 
© William dear ! O William dear! 
aust - erlastin pesce 
my ev 
Is broken into pieces 
the last of all 
y Would cod with my last msiastes 
But though I went to my long home, 
I didn’t stay long in it. 
The body-snatchers they have come, 
And made a snatch at me; 
It’s very hard them kind of men 
Won't let a body be. 
ht that I buried . 
Sole dieret like Pr chary, one 
But from her grave in Mary-Bone 
They’ve come and boned your Mary, 
The arm that used to take your arm 
And both sry lage are goaeto walk 
The hospital at — 
I vow'd that you should have my hand, 
But fate gives us denial ; 
You'll find it there, at Dr, Bell's, 
In spirits and a phial. 
As for my feet, the little feet 
You used to so pety, 
There’s one, I know, in Bedford Row, 
The t’other’s in the city. 
I can’t tell where my head is gone, 
But Doctor Sopee can; 
As for my trunk, it’s all pack’d up 
T Pickford’s van. 


the outside 
hey’ve took for my inside. 
The cock it crows—I must be gone ! 
But Fil be yours in death, although 
Sir Astley has my heart. 
Don’ grave, 
And think that there | be, 
haven’t left an atom there, 
Of my anatomic.” 

The P. of Art mingles wit with the 
tenderness of youthful recollections ; a style in 
which the writer is generally very successful. 
There is a ludicrous essay on sending old 
persons, in their second childhood, again to 
school; and the following epistle from one of 
that class, will, we are sure, give all our juvenile 
friends a holiday laugh : — 

‘* Black Heath, November 1837. 
boing Both pete, — My honnerd Parents 

i feal my Deuty to give 
Sum Acount of the Proggress T have maid in 
amy steddys since last Vecation. “You will be 





and Tom Hodges is at its Bottom, tho He was 
Seventy last Burth Day and I am onely going 
on for Three Skore. I have begun Gografy 
and do exsizes on the Globs. In figgers I am 
all most out the fore Simples and going into 
Compounds next weak. In the mean time hop 
you will aprove my Hand riting as well as my 
Speling witch I have took grate panes with as 
you desird. As for the French Tung Mr. Le- 
gender says I shall soon get the pronunciation 
as well as a Parishiner but the Master thinks 
its not advisible to begin Lattin at my ad- 
vanced ears. With respecks to my Pearsonal 
comfits I am verry happy and midling Well 
xcept the old Cumplant in my To—but the 
Master is so kind as let me have a Cushin for 
my feat, If their is any thing to complane 
of its the Vittles. Our Cook dont understand 
Maid dishes. her Currys is xcrabble. Tom 
Hodges Foot Man brings him Evry Day Soop 
from Birches I wish you providid me the same. 
On the hole I wish on menny Acounts I was 
a Day border partickly as Barlow sleeps in our 
Room and coffs all nite long. His brother’s 
Ashmy is wus then his. He has took lately to} 
snuff and I have wishes to do the like. Its very 
dull after Supper since Mr. Grierson took away 
the fellers Pips, and forbid smocking, and all- 
most raized a Riot on that hed, and sum of the 
Boys was to have Been horst for it. I am 
happy (to) say I have never been floged as yet 
and onely Caind once and that was for damming 
at the Cooks chops becous they was so overdun, 
but there was to have been fore Wiped yeaster 
day for Playing Wist in skool hours, but 
was Begd off on acount of their Lumbargo. 
I am sorry to say Ponder has had another 
Stroak of the perrylaticks and has no Use of 
his Lims. He is Parrs fag—and Parr has got’ 
the Roomytix bysides very bad but luckly its 
onely stiffind one Arm so he has still Hops to 
get the Star for Heliocution. Poor Dick Combs 
eye site has quit gone or he would have a good 
chance for the Silvur Pen. Mundy was one of 
the Fellers Burth Days and we was to have 
a hole Hollday but he dyed sudnly over nite of 
the appoplxy and disappinted us verry much. 
Two moor was fetcht home last Weak so that 
we are getting very thin partickly when we go 
out Wauking, witch is seldom more than three 
at a time, their is allways so menny in the 
nusry. I forgot to say Garrat run off a month 
ago he got verry Homesick ever since his Gran- 
childeren cum to sea him at skool, —Mr. Grier- 
son has expeld him for running away. On 
Tuesday a new Schollard cum. He is a very 
old crusty Chap and not much lick’d for that 
resin by the rest of the Boys, whom all Teas 
him, and call him Phig because he is a retird 
Grosser. Mr. Grierson declind another New 
Boy because he hadn’t had the Mizzles. I have 
red Gays Fabbles and the other books You 
were so kind to send me—and would be glad of 
moor partickly the Gentlemans with a Welsh 
Whig and a Worming Pan when you foreward 
my Closebox with my clean Lining like wise 
sum moor Fleasy Hoshery for my legs and the 
Cardmums I rit for with the French Grammer, 
&c.— Also weather I am to Dance next quarter. 
The Gimnystacks is being interdeuced Into our 
skool but is so Voilent no one follows them but 
Old Parr and He cant get up his Pole. I have 
no more to rite but hop this letter will find you 
as Well as me; Mr. Grierson is in Morning for 
Mr. Linly Murry of whose loss you have herd 
of —xcept witch he is in Quite good Helth and 
desires his Respective Complements with witch 
I ryemane Your deutiful and loving Brother 
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= 
S.P. Barlow and Phigg have ; 
in the Yard about calling semen sod Pla o 
pegged Barlows tooth out But it a 
before. Mr. G. dont alow Puglism, if he nose 
it among the Boys, as at their Times of lifes it 
might be fatle partickly from puling their Cote, 
of in the open Are. Our new Husher is cum 
and is verry well Red in his Mother's 
witch is the mane thing with Beginers but We 


wish the French Master was —_ on Acount 
of his Pollyticks and Religun. rassbrige and 
him is always Squabling about Bonnyparty and 
the Pop of Room. Has for Barlow we cant 
tell weather He is Wig or Tory for He cant 
express his Sentymints for Coffing.” 

A Legend of Navarre is a story to match the 
Ephesian Matron: we withhold it out of re. 
spect to widows, who, in spite of all the satire 
flung at them, are not, in our opinion, more 
prone to marry than maids (young or old 
without good cause. Hunks’s toothdra 
adventures tell of themselves, and are not so 
much indebted to the bard as others of his 
narrations. Tim Turpin resembles the Ps. 
thetic Ballad, and therefore we refrain from 
quoting it. Death's Ramble appeared originally 
in the Literary Gazette ; but the Wee Man 
tempts us to a concluding specimen. 

«« It was a merry compan: 

And they were just cat, 
hen lo! a man of dw. span 
Came up and hail’d the boat. 

* Good morrow to ye, gentle folks, 

a — you 3 = in? 
slender space will serve case, 
For lam small and thin 

They saw he was a dwarfish man, 
And very small and thin; 

Not seven such would matter much, 
And so they took him in. 

They laugh’d to see his little hat, 
With such a narrow brim; 

They laugh’d to note his dapper coat, 
With skirts so scant and trim, 

But barely had they gone a mile, 
When, gravely, one and all, 

At once began to think the man 
Was not so very small. 

His coat had got a broader skirt, 
His hat a broader brim, 

His leg grew stout, and soon plump’d out 
A very proper limb. 

Still on they went, and as they went 
More rough the billows grew,— 

And rose and fell, a greater sw: 
And he was swelling too! 

And lo! where room had been for seven, 
For six there scarce was space! 

For five !—for four !—for three !~not mote 
Than two could find a place! 

There was not even room for one! 
They crowded by degrees— 

Ay, closer yet, till elbows met, 
And knees were knees. 

« Good sir, you must not sit a-stern, 
The wave will else come in !’ 

Without a word he gravely stirr’d, 
Another seat to win. 

* Good sir, the boat has lost her trim, 
You must not sit a-lee !” 

With smiling face and courteous grace 
The middle seat took he, 

But still by constant quiet growth, 
His back became so wide, 

Each neighbour wight, to left and right, 
Was thrust agaiust the side. 

Lord! how they chided with themselves, 
That they had let him in ; 

To see him grow so monstrous now, 
That came so small and thin. 

On every brow a dew-drop stood, 
They grew so scared and hot,— 

«1 the name of all that’s great and 
Who are ye, sir, and what ? 

Loud laugh’ the Gogmagog, @ laugh 
As loud as giant’s roar— 

* When first I came, my pee name 
Was Little—now I’m Moore !”” 


With regard to the embellishments of this 
merry tome, we can only mention that they st 
very whimsical, ingenious, and laeghable. 





JOURNAL OF THE BELLES LETTRES. 


The O'Briens and the O’Flahertys; a Na- 
tional Tale. By Lady Morgan. 4 vols. 
12mo. London, 1827. Colburn. 


We remember, two or more years ago, when 
we happened to dissent from Lady Morgan 
m some literary estimate of a work, (we 
believe of her own,) that she published a repli- 
ation, in which she elegantly threatened to 
«stir us up with a long pole.” We have read 
ihe O’Briens and the O’Flahertys ; and we 
gre convinced, by its length, that it is the 
identical pole which was then menaced. In 

ite of this conviction, however, there is 
neither feud nor faction on our side; and 
standing as we do upon immovable princi- 
ples, (allowance being made for difference of 
opinion and errors in judgment,) between the 
authors who appeal to our court, and the 
public which appreciates our decisions, we 
confess our sorrow at having to state many 
gbjections to this novel, which, deformed as 
it is, displays a masculine energy of mind 
and very considerable acquirements. But 
lady Morgan has been too much before the 
world—and the critical world; —has by the 
boldness of her positions challenged too much 
animadversion; and, indeed, has been too 
much an object of controversy as an indivi- 
dual (which ought seldom to be) and an 
author,—to render it expedient for us to do 
more than consider her latest publication per se. 

It is no vain boast, but an honest excuse, 
when we say, that if the Literary Gazette 
ould recommend these volumes for the pe- 
rusal of the females of England, many thousand 
young and interesting women would read 
them; but we cannot, and will not utter 
that recommendation. It may be equally true, 
we hope it is not, that curiosity to see what 
is condemned, may excite an equai number to 
haunt the forbidden ground: if it should be 
80, the fault is not ours,—and we have, pain- 
fully, done our censorial public duty. 

The novel is called a National Tale; and, 
for aught we know, it may be so, inasmuch 
as it may be a true picture of the profligate 
part of a profligate coterie in high life: but 
we do know enough of the higher circles of 
society to know that all are not alike, and 
that if there are Catilines, there are also Aris- 
tides’; if there are Messalinas, there are also 

m $ and therefore we will not receive 
this as a National Tale. Ireland has been, 
and is, degraded enough, but surely its general 
character cannot be so abominably low and 
disgusting as is drawn here. And especially 
that Sex, the grace, the refinement, the purifi- 
cation of the other ;—that Sex could not,—can- 
Not exist in a state so debased and revolting to 
manly feelings. We grieve that such a pic- 
ture of manners should have come from the 
pen of a woman:—there is not only not a 
virtuous, but there is hardly a decent female 
character throughout the work. Ladies of 
rank are rank; abbesses and nuns are in- 
triguing courtezans; and as for the lower 
orders, they are lower than their stations. 
The libel, too, is wrought up with congenial 
spirits and only the plain words which are 
now forbidden to decorous writing, could tell 
what “the womankind” are who figure in 
this saturnalia of Irish life. In all our read- 
ing, we never met with a description which 

80 thoroughly to lower the feminine cha- 

Tacter. At the same time, we have to re- 
mark that it is impossible to paint unprincipled 
a — manners, without raising 
and using indelicate language. 

Kore igh nd Mrs. Centlivre, it is true, might 
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be more unguarded ; but the gaure veil can- 
not hide the deformities,—and Lady Morgan’s 
taste has not been of efficient power to filtre 
into cleanness the original pollution of her in- 
fected fountain. 

With this strong impression upon our 
minds, we are, perhaps, prejudiced against 
even the clever and ‘ talented” (most odious 
term !) portions of this tale. To us it appears 
that the affectation of courtly life and acquaint- 
ance is wretched stuff. Fashionable enjoy- 
ments are sufficiently contemptible ;—the ex- 
clusion of nature, and the indulgence of whim, 
eccentricity, and folly, which mark the very 
high and their very low imitators, are bitter 
blots on the reign of intelligence, and sad 
eyesores for an ** enlightened age”’ to witness ; 
—but to have these things described with a 
gusto, as if any rational being ever cared a jot 
about them, is truly indicative of silliness, and 
offends the sense. The weakest man that ever 
put pen to paper would not dilate with such 
earnest absurdity on such rubbish of dresses, 
and balls, and masquerades, and all the train of 
frivolous impertinence and despicable vice. 

It would not consist with our plan to justify 
these apparently harsh comments by extracts : 
suffice it to say, that what panegyric may call a 
breadth and freedom of speech in these volumes, 
strikes us as being occasionally impudent, often 
vulgar, and always indelicate and un-lady-like. 
The intrigue of a married woman, Lady Knock- 
lofty, with the hero of the novel, is not only 
impure throughout, but seems to be introduced 
for no reason except its own inherent pruri- 
ency: it has no consequence in the story, and 
produces no result for the catastrophe. Then 
we have anecdotes pretty generally known in 
Irish convivial society, for a little deeper cast 
of freedom in their original shape; and we 
wonder how a female in genteel society ever 
came to hear of them:—witness the modest 
travesty of the famous story of Counsellor 
T—ch, vol. ii. p. 79. And we have also the 
ladies of Ton at the vice-regal court thirty 
years ago, talking, exceedingly like the ladies 
in the Vicar of Wakefield, of being ‘* blown 
upon,” saying, “‘ let us be off ;” and when a 
countess is inclined to carry flirtation (a term 
of infamy in itself, and, as generally meant, 
leading to infamy) to its usual and natural con- 
summation, the elegant query, ** how can you 
be so fresh?’ breathed from the lips of another 
Noble-Woman! ! 

Not having had the advantage of mixing 
with the best society of Dublin at the period 
which “* prepared the rebellion, and accom- 
plished the union” (a truly Irish sort of an 
epoch !), we cannot pretend to determine whe- 
ther Lady Morgan has drawn her full-length 
portraits from real persons or not. She evi- 
dently indicates, both by names and historical 
vrai-resemblance, that she intends A. B. and 
C. to be taken for well-known characters. It 
is, therefore, possible that, with something of 
the colouring of fiction, a certain number of 
the Hibernian dames of quality of that day 
deserved ‘* to be blown upon,” and would have 
been glad ** to be off” “ fresh ;” that the 
drawing-rooms in the Castle were scenes of a 
sort since distantly imitated at the Finish ; and 
that the language of the court was Bilingsgate 
of a superior order. If so, twas a grievous 
fault, and grievously have the parties an- 
swered it. 

Our strictures, it will, we trust, be felt, are 
not directed against the author of this work, 
but against the nature of the work itself. The 
very ability shewn in grouping and placing in 
vivid lights such a number of worthles per- 


a lr 
sons, aggravates the evil. A shadowy scoundrel, 
or a dimly-seen demirep, make little impression 
on the mind; but when the scoundrel and 
demirep are brought out, in every detail, with 
the full force of a striking pencil, it is im. 
possible to contemplate them without being 
defiled. Lady Morgan appears to have be. 
stowed great labour upon her task ; not only 
ransacking old records and legends, but calling 
a polyglott of tongues to assist her in her 
illustrations. We have a complete rifaccia- 
mento of languages in every third page — 
Latin, Irish, French, Italian, Spanish, &c. in 
abundance, as if the author could not express 
her meaning in Englishh We have also 
plenty of the Politics of a country fruitful of 
that noxious and choking weed, though we do 
not observe that the dark is rendered any 
lighter by the discussions. 

The tale commences with some pleasant 
letters between the heads of the O’Briens and 
O’Flahertys, who all but one vanish imme- 
diately from the scene, and their descendants 
are brought upon the canvass. The forte of 
the execution lies in these Irish characters. 
Shane, a savage rapparee and faithful ad- 
herent, the Misses Mac Taafs, Capt. O’Mealy, 
the old Baron O’Brien, and others, are power.. 
fully sketched, and help to redeem the narra- 
tive from the stain and filth of the Castle. 
There is also much merit in the descriptions 
of some of the old customs on the wild coast of 
Connemara; and we shall make our extracts 
from this portion of the publication, leaving 
the Dublin scenes of review, masquerade, 
revels, college, balls, drinking bouts, rows, 
United Irishmen, &c. &c., to those who may 
admire their very particular details. 

Shane, the rapparee, had, it seems, been 
simply hanged one day; and when he again 
meets his astonished chief, Murrogh O’Brien, 
the following occurs :— 

*¢¢ But how did youescape from—from St. 
Michael’s cross?’ ‘* Och!’ said Shane, cower- 
ing closer to O’Brien, ‘ sure my moder wore 
the girdle, dear, and see, here it is:’ (and 
stripping back his ragged jacket, he displayed 
a small leathern belt, wrought over with Irish 
characters), ‘ and when they left me in great 
haste, the rain falling, and the storm blowing, 
and I like the branch of a withered tree, 
Mor-ny-Brien cut me down wid her own two 
hands and the help of God: and she reigns in 
glory with Christ and his mother this day, she 
that bore and saved me, in nomine Patris et 
Filii—Amen. Shure no harm could come to me 
while she lived — the last of the Binieds ! And 
she it was cut me down wid her own hands; 
and in the caves of Cong, with fire and water, 
and the sign of the cross, gave back a pulse to 
the heart o’ me, and breath and sight; and the 
first word I spoke was an ave, and the next 
was a curse on the inimies of me and mine, to 
the ind of time. May the screech of the mcrn- 
ing be on them, soon and often !—May the evil 
eye open on them every day they sae light ! — 
May they never know pace nor grace in this 
world or the next !— May they die in a lone 
land, without kith or kin to close their eyes !— 
May they * ¢ Hush, dear Shane,’ inter- 
rupted O’Brien, more shocked and alarmed by 
the expression of insanity, that was gradually 
distorting his haggard features, than even by 
his wild imprecations. ‘ Remember you have 
triumphed over your enemies, since you live 
and are here—changed, indeed, since we last 
met in the isles of Arran, but ——’  ‘ Och, the 
sorrow much,’ said Shane, brightening up, 
‘only in regard of the glib, and ‘coolun, and 
camhal ;’ and he stroked back his long, matted 
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locks from his visage, and roughed the stiff 
tufts which bristled upon his upper lip ; ‘ and 
that’s to hide me from th’ inimy, since I comed 
here. For the heart o’ me was in the place, 
and would rather be famished at home nor 
feasted far away ; and be hanged in the midst 
of my people, nor have the stranger close poor 
Shane’s eyes in a foreign land.’” 

The most characteristic chapters in the book, 
however, are those which relate to Murrogh’s 
(alias Lord Arranmore’s) visit to his relatives, 
the ancient Misses Mac Taafs, of Bog-Moy 
house, whom he finds in a “* bog quite con- 
vanient.”’ ** A ‘mearing’ of loose stones marked 
the separation of this favourite bit of bog from 
the turlogh through which its red veins ran. 
Upon this meering Lord Arranmore leaned 
for a moment, to contemplate the singular 
scene and well-remembered persons before 
him. The Miss Mac Taafs were both on the 
ground, and both standing enough in profile, 
to give him a full and perfect view of their 
figure, without being seen by them. His first 
opinion was, that they were utterly un- 
changed ; and that like the dried specimens of 
natural history, they had bidden defiance to 
time. ‘Tall, stately, and erect, their weather- 
beaten countenance and strongly marked fea- 
tures were neither faden nor fallen in. The 
deep red hue of a frosty and vigorous senility 
still coloured their unwrinkled faces. Their 
hair, well powdered and pomatumed, was 
drawn up by the roots from their high fore- 
heads, over their lofty ‘ systems ;’ and their 
Jong, lank necks rose like towers above their 
projecting busts; which, with their straight, 
sticky, tight-laced waists, terminating in the 
artificial rotundity of a half-dress bell-hoop, 
gave them the proportions. of an hour-glass. 
They wore gray camlet riding habits, with 
large black Birmingham buttons. (to mark the 
slight mourning for their deceased brother-in- 
law); while petticoats, fastened'as pins did or 
did not their office, sl... .. cd more of the quilted 
marseilles and stuff herieath, than the pre- 
cision of the toilet required’: both of which, 
from their contact with the water of the bog, 
merited the epithet of ‘ Slappersallagh,’ be- 
stowed on their wearers by Terence O’Brien. 
Their habit-shirts, chitterlings, and cravats, 
though trimmed with Trawlee late, seemed 
by their colour to evince that yellow starch, 
put out of fashion by the ruff of the murderous 
Mrs. Turner in England, was still to be ‘had 
in Ireland. Their large broad silver watches, 
pendant from their girdles by masiy steel 
chains, shewed that their owners took as little 
account of time as time had taken of them. 
‘Worn for show, not use,’ they were still 
without those hands, which it had been in the 
contemplation of the Miss Mac Taafs to have 
replaced by the first opportunity, ‘for the last 
five years. High-crowned’ black-beaver hats, 
with two stiff, upright, black feathers, that 
seemed to bridle like their wearers, and a 
large buckle and band, completed the costume 
of these venerable specimens of human archi. 
tecture: the tout ensemble recalling to the 
nephew the very figures and dresses which 

had struck him with admiration and awe 
when first brought in from the Isles of Arran 
by his foster mother, to pay his duty to his 
aunts, and ask their blessing, eighteen years 
before. The Miss Mac Taafs, in their sixty- 
first year, (for they were twins,) might have 
sunk pe I = twelve years of their 

eir minds and persans were composed 
of that fibre which constitutes nature’s veriest 
huckaback. Tmprossions fell lightly on both; 
gnd years and feelings alike left them unworn 
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and uninjured. .The eldest Miss Faaf,—the 
eldest but by an hour,—the representative of 
the Green Knights and, Barons of : Bally- 
slattery, who stood erect, with her right hand 
leaning on a walking-cane ymbrella, was lay- 
ing down the law in a loud oracular , voice, 
sometimes’ in Irish, sometimes in English, to 
an old man, who stood bare-headed and footed 
before her. Her directions, though. evidently 
‘the law and the gospel,’ were strengthened by 
an occasional reference to a person, who sat on 
a clump of turf, with pen and paper in. hand, 
and an ink-horn at his button-hole; such as, 
‘and here James Kelly will tell you the same, 
Dan Hogan; and you know we consider 
James Kelly as the sense-keeper of Bog Moy ;’ 
to which assertion James Kelly, by a con- 
firmatory nod of the head, fully assented. 
While Miss Mac Taaf and her premier, were 
thus engaged in the legislative department, 
Miss Monica was busily employed in: the exe- 
cutive. She stood a little in advance, her 
back supported against a turf-clump. Paddy 
Whack was seated beside her on his hinder 
legs, and was looking into her face, watching 
for the stick which she occasionally threw into 
the water, ‘ to'keep the baste quiet.’ She 
was, however, then occupied in counting the 
kishes of turf wheeled off, and receiving a 
tally from each driver as he passed, which she 
strung upon a cord. Sometimes chiding, 
sometimes praising, frequently soliciting, and 
always interfering, she kept up a constant fire 
of words, which were answered with more 
respect than coherency, by the rustic inter- 
locutors. * Thatly Flaherty, it’s what I hear, 
your bracket cow calved last week, and your 
woman never sent up a drop of the strippings 
to the great houge.’. ‘ Och! then she won’t 
be so, Marram, I'll ingage, God bless you, 
Miss Moniea.’ ‘ Drop that chip of bog wood 
now, Jemmeen Joyce; is it to stale the tim- 
ber, ye weré let to come and help your daddy 
on the bog?’ ‘ Onor ny Costello, where’s the 
tribute hose ye were knitting for me, in lieu of 
the ducks?’ ‘* What is it ye are grubbing up 
there, instead of clamping the sods? Shew it 
here now: is it another copper. Shamus ?” 
‘ No, plaze your honour, Miss Monica Mar- 
ram ; it’s an auld horse-shoe, the great. luck !’ 
* Well, if it’s only an old neile, I have often 
told you, that, as ladies of the manor, we have 
right and title to every screed found on the 
Fassagh. Take it up to the great house, Onor 
ny Costello.” Thus occupied during some 
hours, they were on the point of breaking up 
their council, as the sun in its course an- 
nounced the hour which gathered the cotters 
to their mid-day meal of potatoes and milk at 
the great house, when a little gassoon ran up 
to Miss Mac Taaf, and presented her a slip of 
paper, on which was written, ‘ A stranger claims 
connagh and meales of the ladies of Bog Moy, 
after the old fashion of Irish hospitality.’ ”’ 

This is Murrogh, who is most hospitably 
received. 

‘* Sheagans and shovels were suspended ; 
barrows stood still, and ears and eyes, all 
opened to their fullest extent, soon conveyed to 
the gossiping followers of the Mac Taafs the 
welcome news, that the mistress’s nephew, the 
heir of Bog Moy, and Clan Tieg O’Brien of 
the Isles, had arrivedamong them, by the style 
and title (soon announced) of Lord Arranmore. 
Caubeens and barrads were now flung in the 
air, the ‘ chree’ of the Mac Taafs was raised 
by the men, taken up by the women, and sent 
back by the boys; and was followed by the 
burden of an old Irish sang, that always comes 
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* Welcome, heartily, 
Welcome, G: 
Welcome, heartily, 
Welcome, joy.’ 

** A half holiday was now. asked for and 
granted, and an half cruiskeen was voluntari} 
promised ; and these modern representatives ¢f 
the old Irish clans, showering blessings-on the 
party, which now together quitted the bog for 
the bawn, were left to enjoy the hope of idle. 
ness and poteen, the only enjoyments and 
luxuries with which they were acquainted,” 

An entertainment is given called the Jug 
Day, to which the “ country round” is asked, 
and at which a pipe of claret, sent from Bour. 
deaux by their cousins French and Co., is 
broached. The account of this féte is vy 
spirited, and pleases us more than any. other 
part ; and we shall conclude by transferring as 
much as we can of it to our columns. - 

** No vulgar bustle, no flutter of “hope or 
fear, no vague apprehension of who would or 
would not accept the invitation, disturbed the 
habitual stateliness of the Miss Mac Taafs, 
Nothing of that horrible anxiety which clouds 
the gaieties of the demi-ton of more refined 
society, lest the gréat should stay away, and 
the little come, ruffled their equanimity.’ Each 
lady, sailing about with her hands dropped into 
the depths of her capacious pockets, gave orders 
for certain ‘ cuttings and cosherings’. on the 
county, which were always exacted upon such 
occasions. Tributary. poultry and tributary 
fish came teeming in from tenants on sea and 
land, in kreels and kishes, with guizzard-trout 
from Lough Corrib, butchers’ meat from St. 
Grellan, and whisky from every still in the 
Barony. Linen was drawn forth from chests 
and coffers, which, for colour and antiquity, 
resembled the ‘/dinge du Sorbonne,’ quoted by 
Menage: and moulds were prepared by the 
indefatigable Grannie-ny-Joyce, which might 
have come within the meaning of the by-laws 
of the town, directed against ‘ candelles which 
give ne light ne sight.’ Cadgers came crowding 
to the back way, and beggars to the bawn. 
Pipers and harpers assembled from all parts: 
and the pipe of claret, in honour of which the 
feast was given, and which occupied the with. 
drawing-room, that had long served the pur- 
poses of a cellar, was crowned with green 
branches, and raised on a lofty bier within view 
of the guests: the silver tankard of the Briga- 
dier was placed beside it. As ‘ the Jug Day’ 
intimated an invitation of twenty-four hours 
at least, no particular time was fixed upon for 
the dinner: and the guests, well aware that 
they could not come too early nor remain too 
late, poured in, as their own convenience, 
distance of residence, or previous occupations, 
dictated.” 

“© As the fallen roof of ‘ th’ ould with-draw- 
ing-room’ had not been restored, —as the floor 
of the new with-drawing-room (now the cellar) 
had never been laid down,—as the dining- 
room was strictly appropriated on the Jug Day 
to its proper purpose, and was scaffolded round 
with tables somewhat precariously, but rather 
picturesquely placed, in what Miss Mac Tasf 
called ‘ horse-shoe fashion,’—the best bed- 
room, which opened into. the dining-room, was 
constituted a salon de réception for the time 
being, —an expedient often resorted.to in the 
remote parts of Ireland, in days not very long 
gone by. As this room, which was literally 
a ground-floor, was rarely inhabited, its damp 
and fusty atmosphere required a fire to ren 
it endurable, even in summer : and the swallows 
of Bog Moy, not contented with the chimneys 
of the brigadier’s tower, had made so consider. 
able @ ledgenant in chat ef the coam in quation, 
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that.more smoke was sent back than emitted 
igh its channel. When, therefore, Lord 
Arranmore opened the door, on making his 
first appearance, & sudden gush of smoke rushed 
down into the chamber, and scattered the ashes 
in such dark thick clouds, that he could see 
nothing distinctly, but that the room was 
crowded to suffocation. *‘ Weary on the smoke,’ 
sid Miss Mac Taaf, making a motion with 
one hand to waft aside its vapours, and holding 
out the other to her nephew to lead him for- 
ward, and present him in form to the company. 
While struggling with her temper, she mut- 
tered in his ear, * This is pretty behaviour, 
Murrogh O’Brien; and the party made on 
to introduce you to the ould families. 
Well, never mind now, but foghal foh, as your 
father used to say.’ Then stepping forward 
majestically, she presented ‘ her nephew, Lord 
Arranmore,’ separately to each guest, male and 
female, to the third and fourth generation ; 
evidently vain of the high-sounding title and 
splendid personal appearance of the young re- 
lation, for whom she was reserving such a lec- 
ture, as she conceived his dependence, and her 
own authority over him, entitled her to pro- 

nounce. * * * se 
“O’Brien was permitted to lead out the Dow- 
ager Lady O’F laherty, one of those noble repre- 
sentatives of Irish beauty and of Irish gentility, 
which, down to the close of the last century, 
were to be found in the remote provinces of 
Ireland; and who, in their courtly manners 
and stately habits, preserved the dignified graces 
of the Irish court of those days, when the Or- 
mondes and Tyrconnels presided over its almost 
regal drawing-rooms. Supported by an high 
gold-headed cane, on one side, and on the other, 
by the arm of Lord Arranmore, this venerable 
subject of many of Carolan’s inspirations, moved 


slowly on, followed by the.O’ Maillies of Achille, 
and Clare Island, the Joyces of Joyceé’s coun- 


try, and others of the great aboriginal families 
of Connemara and Mayo. Then came the 
Darcys, the Dalys, the Skirrets, and the 
Frenches, with the Burkes, Blakes, Bells, and 
Bodkins, and all that filled up the list of tribes 
and half tribes of Galway of those who could 
and those who could not claim cousinship. The 
protestant clergyman of the parish of Bog Moy 
a parish without a congregation) bowed out 
ather Festus, the priest of a congregation 
without a church, and the provost of St. 
Grellan gave the pas to the Mayor of Galway. 
Sixty persons to be seated, where there was 
not comfortable accommodation for half the 
number, required no little pains and ingenuity : 
and the horse-shoe table would have been very 
Inadequate to the wants of the guests, but for 
the never-failing aid of the sideboard, side- 
tables, and window stools, which with a ‘ plate 
on the knee,’ and a ‘ bit in the corner,’ at 
last providing for all. After much crushing, 
Squeezing, and laughing (all in the most perfect 
good humour and courtesy), the whole company 
were finally seated. Lord Arranmore, at the 
head of the centre table, between his elder aunt 
and the Dowager Lady O'Flaherty, presided as 
the representative of the late brigadier ; while 
Miss Mable, supported by a Joyce, and a 
Blake, did the honours at the further extre- 
mity. Grace being said by the minister of the 
established church (while the Roman Catholic 
Suests cast down their eyes, moved their lips, 
and crossed themselves under the table-cloth, 
With a bashful and prescribed look,) — Miss 
Mac Taaf stood up, and with a cordial welcome 
in her eye, said aloud, ‘ Much good may it do 
ye all;” to which’ all bowed their heads. A 
Tush of attendants, of all sorts and sizes, ages 





and ranks, including the servants of the guests, | 
liveried and unliveried,—=and the striking up | 
of the pipes and harp (the performers being 
ceremoniously seated at a table, on which wine | 
and_ glasses were placed), on. the outside of the 
door, announced that the ‘ hour of attack’ had 
arrived ; and never did a more hospitable board 
offer to'appetites, sharpened by sea and moun- 
tain air, a more abundant feast. No expected 
relevé (except such as were necessary to supply 
the place of the vanished contents of some 
favourite dish) kept the appetites of the gusta- 
teurs in suspense. Rounds of beef were the 
pieces de résistance, which none resisted. 
Haunches of venison and legs of mutton were 
entrées and entremets, that required no substi- 
tution. Pastry and poultry formed the hors 
@’ceuvres ; and a dormant of a creel of potatoes 
and a bowl of fresh butter, left no wish for more 
brilliant or less substantial fare : while a vacant 
place was left for the soup, which was always 
served last. Jorums of punch were stationed 
round the capacious hearth; port and sherry 
were ranged along the tables; and the door 
opening into the with-drawing-room disclosed 
to view the cask of claret, the idol, to which 
such sacrifices were to be made, on altars so 
well attended and so devoutly served. The 
brigadier’s tankard, brightened for the occasion 
by James Kelly, was now filled to the brim with 
‘the regal, purple stream,’ and placed before 
Lord Arranmore: and before the palate was 
blunted by the coarser contact of port or punch, 
the new tap was tasted. The flavour, body, and 
odour, were universally approved, in terms wor- 
thy of the convives du grand de la Reyniére; 
and it required no skill in augury to divine, that 
the claret would be out before the company. 
All were now occupied with eating, drinking, 
talking, laughing, helping and being helped ; 
while old-fashioned breeding disposed every 
guest to be cordially at the service of his neigh- 
bour :——‘ Allow me to trouble you for a slice 
of your round, rather rare ;’. was answered by, 
* Sir, the trouble’s a pleasure.’ ‘ Give me 
lave to call on you for a cut of your haunch, 
when you are at leisure,’ was replied to, affir- 
matively, with ‘ the honour of a glass of wine ;’ 
and a cross fire of ‘ Miss Joyce, shall we make 
up that little quarrel we had ?? —‘ Port, if you 
plaze, sir’ —‘ Hand me the tankard’ —‘ James 
Kelly, tell Miss Prudence Costello, I shall be 
happy to hob-and-nob with her, if she is not 
better engaged,’ &c. &c., continued without 
intermission ; and exhibited a courtesy, which 
not long ago prevailed in the highest circles ;— 
a courtesy which, however quaintly expressed, 
was well worth the cold and formal reserve 
of what is now considered refinement, in the 
school of modern egotism. Meantime, Lord 
Arranmore, prompted by his aunt, and nudged 
by James Kelly ‘ to press the bashful stranger 
to his food,’ did the honours to a circle in 
which bashfulness was certainly not a distin- 
guishing characteristic.” 

The feast is broken in upon by the impudent 
ladies of the Proudfort family, &c. &c.; and 
as we have nothing to do with these, we gladly 
make our bow and retire. 








Chronicles of the Canongate. 
(Second notice : conclusion.) 
Tue story of the Highland Widow purports to 
have been received by eur new and esteemed 
friend, Chrystal Croftangry (Chronicler of the 
Canongate for, we hope, many years to come,) 
from Mrs. Baliol Bethune, an ancient lady of 
high family, old manners, and his acquaintance. 
Nothing more finished and perfect was (per- 


haps) ever executed by the pencil of Sir Walter 
Scott than his picture of this dame. and her 
establishment. Many a picture on canvass 
will yet be made of it: but we must skip 
even the pen and ink drawing. 

The Highland Widow is a narrative of great 
interest and excitement, and not the less so on 
account of the reader’s very soon anticipating 
the catastrophe, though, of course, it is impos- 
sible to foresee its particular circumstances. 
We will not injure its effect by any close 
details. The scene is Jaid in the Highlands 
some forty or fifty years ago, when Mrs. Be~ 
thune, travelling with a postilion of “‘ notice- 
able” qualities (Donald Mac Leish), sees, in a 
wild pass with a wild waterfall, near Lochawe, 
a ruined hut, a scathed oak, and a wretched 
woman, more desolate than the spot, more for- 
lorn than the dwelling, and more blighted than 
the tree. This is the Highland widow, Elspat 
Mac Tavish. Her husband had been a Rob 
Roy, in a lesser degree; and she a perfect 
cateran, sharing and exulting in all his perils 
and plunderings. At last (for such lives do 
not wear long, or, to use the existence-loving 
phrase of the snug worldling, are not blessed 
with length of years), the freebooter is slain in 
unequal conflict with the military, (on this 
side of the forty-five,) and his widow and infant 
son Hamish hardly escape. Taking refuge in 
the fastnesses and solitude of the soul-inspiring 
mountain-regions of the north, the boy grows 
to manhood with some knowledge of the actual 
state of society; while his mother seems to be 
unconscious of any change, and still cherishes 
her early notions of lawless liberty, and Celtic 
right. to take what was wanted. The differ. 
ence of opinion thus engendered leads to Ha- 
mish’s ultimate evasion of his rude home and 
fierce though fond parent. 

‘* The prudence that might have weighed 
the slender means which the times afforded 
for resisting the efforts of a combined govern. 
ment, which had, in its less compact and esta- 
blished ‘authority, been unable to put down the 
ravages of such lawless -~terans as Mac Tavish 
Mhor, was unknown toa solitary woman, whose 
idea still dwelt upon her own early times. . She 
imagined that her.son had only to proclaim 
himself his father’s successor in adventure and 
enterprise, and that a force of men as gallant 
as those who had followed his father’s banner, 
would crowd around to support it when again 
displayed. To her, Hamish was the eagle who 
had only to soar aloft and resume his native 
place in the skies, without her being able to 
comprehend how many additional eyes would 
have watched his flight, how many additional 
bullets would have been directed at his bosom. 
To be brief, Elspat was. one who viewed. the 
present state of society with the same feelings 
with which she regarded the times that had 
passed away. She had been indigent, neglected, 
oppressed, since the days that her husband had 
no longer been feared and powerful, and she 
thought that-the term of her ascendance would 
return when her son had determined to play 
the part of his father. If she permitted her 
eye to glance farther on futurity, it was but to 
anticipate that she must be for many a day cold 
in the grave, with the coronach of her tribe 
cried duly,over her, before her fair-haired 
Hamish could, according to her calculation, die 
with his hand on the basket-hilt of the red 
claymore.. His father’s hair was gray, ere; 
after a hundred dangers, he had fallen with his 
arms in his hands. That she should have seen 
and survived the sight, was a natural conse. 
quence of the manners of that age. And better 
it was—such was her proud thought—that she 
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had seen him so die, than to have witnessed his 
departure from life in a smoky hovel, on a bed 
of rotten straw, like an over-worn hound, or a 
bullock which died of disease. But the hour of 
her young, her brave Hamish, was yet far dis- 
tant. He must succeed—he must conquer, like 
his father : and when he fell at length,—for she 
anticipated for him no bloodless death,—Elspat 
would ere then have lain long in the grave, and 
could neither see his death-struggle, nor mourn 
over his grave-sod. With such wild notions 
working in her brain, the spirit of Elspat rose to 
its usual pitch, or rather to one which seemed 
higher. In the emphatic language of Scripture, 
which in that idiom does not greatly differ from 
her own, she arose, she washed and changed 
her apparel, and ate bread, and was refreshed: 
She longed eagerly for the return of her son, 
but she now longed not with the bitter anxiety 
of doubt and apprehension. She said to her. 
self, that much must be done ere he could in 
these times arise to be an eminent and dreaded 
leader. Yet when she saw him again, she almost 
expected him at the head of a daring band, with 
pipes playing, and banners flying, the noble 
tartans fluttering free in the wind, in despite 
of the laws which had suppressed, under severe 
penalties, the use of the national garb, and all 
the appurtenances of Highland chivalry.” 
Meanwhile, the object of her solicitade had 
enlisted, (the phrase is, however, too mean for 
that species of engagement)—had joined the 
Highland Watch, since the gallant forty-se- 
cond regiment; and at the time of its forma- 
tion, a-corps of so liar a character as to 
have no parallel in British history. Obtaining 
leave of absence for a week, he returns to ac- 
quaint his mother with what he has done, pro- 
vide for her maintenance, and take his leave. 
Part of their conversation runs thus: Hamish 


says,—‘* * I do not repent my engagement, un- 
less that it must make me leave you soon.’ 


* Leave me! how leave me? Silly boy, think 
you I know not what duty belongs to the wife 
or mother of a daring man? Thou art but a 
boy yet ; and when thy father had been the 
dread of the country for twenty years, he did 
not despise my company and’ assistance, but 
often said my help was worth that of twostrong 
giilies.’ * It is not on that score; mothers but 
since I must leave the country.’ °* Leave 
the country !’ replied his mother; ‘interrupting 
him ; ‘ and think you that I am like a bush, 
that is reoted to the soil where it grows, and 
must die if carried elsewhere?) I’have breathed 
other winds than these of Ben Cruachan—I 
have followed your father tothe wilds of Ross, 
and the impenetrable deserts of Mac Y Mhor 
—Tush, man, my limbs, old as ‘they are, will 
bear me as far as your’ young’ feet can trace the 
way.’ ‘ Alas! mother,’'said the young man, 
with a faltering accent, ‘but ‘to cross the 
sea——’ ‘* The sea! who am I that I should 
fear the sea? Have I never‘been‘in a birling 
in my life—never known the Sound of Mull, 
the Isles of Treshornish, arid the ‘rough rocks 
of Harris ?? * Alas ! mother, I go far;(far from 
all of these—I am enlisted im one of the new 
regiments, and we go against the ‘French in 
America.’ ‘ Enlisted !* uttered the astonished 
mother—‘ against my will__without my con- 
sent ;—you could not—you would ‘not;’—then 
rising up, and assuming’'a: posture of ‘almost 
imperial command, ‘ Hamish; you dared not !’ 
* Despair, mother, dares every thing,’ answered 
Hamish, in a tone of ‘melancholy resolution. 
* What should I do here, where I can scarce 





you I have acted for the best.’ With a 
bitter smile Elspat sat down, and the same 
severe ironical expression was on her ‘features, 
as, with her lips firmly closed,  she'distened 
to his vindication. Hamish wént'on, without 
being disconcerted by her expeeted displeasure. 
‘When I left you, dearest mother, it was to 
go to Mac Phadraick’s house for although I 
know he is crafty and worldly, after the fashion 
of the Sassenach, yet he is wise, and I thought 
how he would teach me, as it would cost him 
nothing, in which way I could mend our estate 
in the world.’ ‘Our estate in the world !” said 
Elspat, losing patience at the word ; ‘ and went 
you to.a'base fellow with a soul no better than 
that of a cowherd, to ask counsel about your 
conduet ?. Your father asked none, save at his 
courage and his sword.’ ‘ Dearest mother,’ 
answered Hamish, ‘ how shall I convince you 
that you live in this land of our fathers as if 
our fathers were yet living? You walk as it 
were in a dream, surrounded by the phantoms 
of those who have been long with the dead. 
When my father lived and fought, the great 
respected the Man of the strong right hand, 
and the rich feared him. He had protection 
from Mac Allan Mhor, and from Caberfae, and 
tribute from meaner men. That is ended ; and 
his son would only earn a disgraceful and un- 
pitied death, by the practices which gave his 
father credit and power among those who wear 
the breacan. The land is conquered—its lights 
are quenched,—Glengary, Lochiel, Perth, Lerd 
Lewis, all the high chiefs are dead or in exile— 
we may mourn for it, but we cannot help 
it. Bonnet, broadsword, and sporran—power, 
strength, and wealth, were all lost on Drummos- 
sie-muir.’ ‘ It is false!’ said Elspat, fiercely ; 
‘ you, and such like dastardly spirits, are quelled 
by your own faint hearts, not by the strength 
of the enemy: you are like the fearful water- 
fowl, to whom the least cloud in the sky seems 
the shadow of the le.” * Mother,’ said 
Hamish, proudly, ‘ lay not faint heart to my 
charge. I go where men are wanted who have 
strong arms and bold hearts too. I leave a 
desert, for a land where I may gather fame.’ ” 

By infusing a sleepy potion into his parting 
quaich, or cup, the miserable mother causes her 
son to break his word to his captain, out-stay 
his furlough, and subject himself to disgraceful 
punishment as a deserter. A forewarning 
vision of his father impresses a deep interest on 
this part of the story ; but we must not be too 
covetous of its details;—and proceed to the 
finale. When Hamish awakes, too late, from 
~ stupor, in vain is the attempt to soothe 

im. 

‘* © T have lost all, mother,’ replied Hamish, 
‘since I have broken my word, and lost my 
honour—I might tell my tale, but who, oh, who 
would believe me?? The unfortunate young 
man again clasped his hands together, and, 
pressing them to his forehead, hid his face 
upon the bed. Elspat was now really alarmed, 
and perhaps wished the fatal deceit had been 
left unattempted. She had no hope or refuge 
saving in the eloquence of persuasion, of which 
she possessed no small share, though her total 
ignorance of the world as it actually existed, 
rendered its energy unavailing. She urged 
her son, by every tender epithet which a parent 
could bestow, to take care for his own safety. 
‘ Leave me,” she said, * to baffle your pursuers. 
I will save your life—I will save your honour 
—I will tell them that my fair-hatred Hamish 
fell from the Corrie Dhu (black precipice) into 
the gulf, of which human eye'never beheld the 


you} bottom. T will tell them this,-and I will fling 


your plaid on the thorns which grow on the 
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brink of the precipice, that may believe 
my words. They will Peel , 
return to the Dun of the double-crest $ for 
though the Saxon drum can: eal the living to 
die, it cannot recall the dead’ to their slavish 
standard. ‘Phen will we travel together far 
northward to the salt lakes of Kintail; and 
place glens and mountains betwixt us ahd the 
sons of Dermid. We will visit the ‘shores of 
the dark lake, and my kinsmen(for was not 
my mother of the children of Kenneth; and 
will they not remember us with the old love ?) 
—my kinsmen will receive us with ‘the affection 
of the olden time, which lives in those distant 
glens, where the Gael still dwell in’ their noble. 
ness, unmingled with the churl Saxons, ér with 
the base brood that are their tools’ and’-their 
slaves.’ The energy of the language, some. 
what allied to hyperbole, even in its most érdi. 
nary expressions, now seemed almost too weak 
to afford Elspat the means of bringing’ out the 
splendid picture which she presented to her son 
of the land in which she proposed to him to 
take refuge. Yet the colours were few'with 
which she could paint her Highland paradise, 
* The hills,’ she said, * were ‘higher ‘and’more 
magnificent than those of BreadalbaiteluBen. 
Cruacnan was but a dwarf to Skodfobra, The 
lakes were broader and larger,’ and abounded 
not only with fish, but with the enchafited and 
amphibious animal which gives'oil' ts the lamp. 
The deer were larger and more Tittmerous—the 
white-tusked boar, the chase 6f ‘which ‘the 
brave loved best, was yet to be foused’in/ these 
western solitudes—the men were riebier, wiser, 
and stronger, than the degenerate brovd who 
lived under the Saxon banner.‘ The’@aughiters 
of the land were beautiful, with blue ¢yes-and 
fair hair, and bosoms of snow, and ‘6ut'vf these 
she would choose a wife for Hamish, of blame. 
less descent, spotless fame, fixed and trieaffer. 
tion, who should be in their summer bothyes 
a beam of the sun, and in their winter abode 
as the warmth of the needful fire.’ ‘Such’ were 
the topics with which Elspat strove to ‘soothe 
the despair of her son, and to determine him, 
if possible, to leave the fatal spot, on which he 
seemed resolved to linger. The style Of her 
rhetoric was poetical, but in other respects’ re. 
sembled that which, like other fond mothers, 
she had lavished on Hamish while a child or a 
boy, in order to gain his consent to do sorte. 
thing he had no mind to ; and she spoke louder, 
quicker, and more earnestly, in proportion ‘as 
she n to despair of her words carrying 
conviction. On the mind of Hamish her ¢lo- 
quence made no impression.” 

She rushes out, and amid darkness and the 
dangers of the torrent and precipice, courts 
self-destruction ; but at length returns to the 
hut, where Hamish, yet under the influence af 
the drugs, has relapsed into a second slumber. 

“‘ His mother was scarcely sure that she 
actually discerned his form on the bed, scarce 
certain that her ear caught the sound of his 
breathing. With a throbbing heart; Elspat 
went to the fire-place in the centre of the be 
where slumbered, covered with a piece of turf, 
the glimmering embers of the fire, never extin- 
guished on a Scottish hearth until’the indwel- 
lers leave the mausion for ever.' Feeble gréi- 
shogh,’ she said, as she lighted, by the of 
a match, a splinter of bog pine which was to 
serve the place of a candle: ‘weak 
soon shalt thou be pat out forever, and may 
Heaven grant that the life of Elspat Mas 
Tavish have no longer duration than thine: 
While she spoke she raised the blazing light 





towards the bed, on which still lay the pros 
trate limbs of her son, in a posture that left it 
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doubtful whether he slept or swooned. As she 
towards him, the light flashed upon 

his eyes—he started up in an instant, made a 
stride forward with his naked dirk in his hand, 
like a Man armed to meet a mortal enemy, and 
etdlaimed, ‘ Stand off !—on thy life, stand off !” 
‘Jt is the word and the action of my husband,’ 
answered Elspat ; ‘ and I know by his speech 
and his step the son of Mac Tavish Mhor.’ 
‘Mother,’ said Hamish, relapsing from his 
tone of desperate firmness into one of melan- 
tholy ;expostulation; ‘ oh, dearest mother, 
wherefore have you returned hither?’ ‘ Ask 
why the hind comes back to the fawn,’ said 
Eispat; ‘ why the cat of the mountain returns 
to her lodge and her young. Know you, 
Hamish, that the heart of the mother only 
lives in the bosom of the child.” * Then will 
it soon cease to throb,’ said Hamish, ‘ unless it 
can beat within a bosom that lies beneath the 
turf, Mother, do not blame me; if I weep, it 
is not for myself, but for you, for my sufferings 
will,soon be over; but yours———O, who but 
Heaven shall set a boundary to them!’ Elspat 
shaddered and Ey backward, but almost 
instantly resumed her firm and upright posi- 
tion, and her dauntless bearing. ‘ I thought 
thon wert a man. but even now,’ she said, ‘ and 
thou. art again a child. Hearken to me yet, 
and let,us leave this place together. Have I 
done thee wrong, or injury ? if so, yet do not 
avenge it so, cruelly—see, Elspat Mac Tavish, 
who never kneeled before even to a priest, falls 
before her own son, and craves his 
frgrenes And at once she threw herself 
on her knees before the young man, seized on 
his hand, and kissing it an hundred times, 
tepéated.as often, in heart-breaking accents, the 
most earnest entreaties for forgiveness. ‘ Par- 
* she exclaimed, ‘ pardon, for the sake of 
your father’s ashes—pardon, for the sake of the 
pain with which I bore thee, the care with 
which I nurtured thee !—Hear it, Heaven, and 
behold it, Earth—the mother asks pardon of 
her child, and she is refused !* It was in vain 
Hamish endeavoured to stem this tide of 
passion, by assuring his mother, with the most 
solemn asseverations, that he forgave entirely 
the fatal deceit which she had practised upon 
him. ‘Empty words,’ she said ; ‘idle protest- 
ations, which are but used to hide the obdu- 
of your resentment. Would you have me 
believe you, then. leave the hut this instant, 
and retire from a country which every hour 
renders more dangerous. Do this, and I may 
a vo have forgiven me: refuse it, and 
again I call on moon and stars, heaven and 
earth, to witness the unrelenting resentment 
with which you prosecute your mother for a 
fault, which, if it be one, arose out of love to 
you.’ * Mother,’ said Hamish, ‘ on this sub- 
Ject you move me not. I will fly before no 
man. If Barcaldine should send every Gael 
that is under his banner, here, and in this 
Place, will I abide them; and when you bid 
me fy, you may as well command yonder 
mountain tobe loosened from its foundations. 
Had I been sure of the road by which they are 
coming hither, I had spared them the pains of 
seeking me ; but I might go by the mountain, 
while they perchance came by the lake. Here 
I it abide my fate; nor is there in Scotland 
® voice of power enough to bid me stir from 
hence, and be obeyed.’ ‘ Here, then, I also 
stay,” said Elspat, rising up and speaking with 
assumed composure. ‘I have seen my hus. 
band’s death_my eyelids shall not grieve to 
on the fall of my son. But Mac Tavish 
died as became the brave, with his good 
sword in his right hand: my sen will perish 





like the bullock that is driven to the shambles 
by the Saxon owner who has bought him for a 
price.’ 
man, * you have taken my life; to that you 
have aright, for you gave it: but touch not 
my honour! It came to me from a brave 
strain of ancestors, and should be sullied neither 
by man’s deed nor woman’s speech.” 

The next morning and forenoon in the bothy 
are admirably painted: an hour later, Hamish 
is watching, like a sentinel, the opposite hill, 
“when his mother, standing beside him, 
laid her hand on his shoulder, and said, in a 
tone indifferent, as if she had been talking of 
some friendly visit, * When dost thou expect 
them ?’ ‘ They cannot be here till the shadows 
fall long to the eastward,’ replied Hamish ; 
‘that is, even supposing the nearest party, 
commanded by Sergeant Allan Breack Came- 
ron, has been commanded hither by express 
from Dumbarton, as it is most likely they will.’ 
‘ Then enter beneath your mother’s roof once 
more; partake the last time of the food which 
she has prepared; after this let them come, 
and thou shalt see if thy mother is an useless 
encumbrance in the day of strife. Thy hand, 
practised as it is, cannot fire these arms so fast 
as I can load them; nay, if it is necessary, I 
do not myself fear the flash or the report; and 
my aim has been held fatal.’ ‘ In the name of 
Heaven, mother, meddle not with this matter !’ 
said Hamish.” 

Cameron does come, and from a misunder- 
standing is shot dead by Hamish, who is con- 
veyed prisoner to Dumbarton, tried imme- 
diately, and executed within a few hours. The 
whole is described in the most vivid and 
affecting manner. Mr. Michael Tyrie, the 
clergyman who had done him the last kind 
Christian offices, is returning homewards, 
when he is met by the now childless cateran. 
We pass the earlier colloquy. 

‘* * Elspat Mac Tavish (he says), I grieve to 
tell you the news.’ ‘I know them without 
thy speech,’ said the unhappy woman—‘ my 
son is doomed to die.’ *‘ Elspat,’ resumed 
the clergyman, ‘ he was doomed, and the 
sentence has been executed.’ The hapless 
mother threw her eyes up to heaven, and 
uttered a shriek so unlike the voice of a human 
being, that the eagle which soared in middle 
air answered it as she would have done the 
call of her mate. ‘It is impossible!’ she ex- 
claimed, ‘ it is impossible! Men do not con- 
demn and kill on the same day! Thou art 
deceiving me. The people call thee holy—hast 
thou the heart to tell a mother she has mur- 
dered her only child?’ ‘God knows,” said the 
priest, the tears falling fast from his eyes, 
* that, were it in my power, I would gladly tell 
better tidings—but these which I bear are as 
certain as they are fatal—my own ears heard 
the death-shot, my own eyes beheld thy son’s 
death—thy son’s funeral.—My tongue bears 
witness to what my ears heard and my eyes 
saw.’ The wretched female clasped her hands 
close together, and held them up towards 
heaven like a sibyl announcing war and deso- 
lation, while, in impotent yet frightful rage, 
she poured forth a tide of the deepest impreca- 
tions. ‘* Base Saxon churl!’ she a 
‘ vile hypocritical juggler !_ “May the eyes that 
looked tamely on 48. death for fair-haired 
boy be melted in their sockets with ceaseless 
tears, shed for those that.are nearest and most 
dear to thee! May the ears that heard his 
death-knell be dead hereafter to all other sounds 
save the screech of the raven, and the hissing 
of the adder! May the tongue that tells me 


‘ Mother,’ said the unhappy young 
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in thy mouth—or better, when thou wouldst 
pray with thy people, may the Evil One guide 
it, and give voice to blasphemies instead of 
blessings, until men shall fly in terror from 
thy presence, and the thunder of heaven be 
launched against thy head, and stop for ever 
thy cursing and accursed voice! Begone ! 
with this malison.—Elspat will never, never 
again bestow so many words upon living man.” 
She kept her word—from that day the world 
was to her a wilderness, in which she remained 
without thought, care, or interest, absorbed in 
her own grief, indifferent to every thing else. 
With her mode of life, or rather of existence, the 
reader is already as far acquainted as I have the 
power of making him. Of her death, I can tell 
him nothing. Every attempt to place any person 
in her hut to take charge of her miscarried, 
through the extreme resentment with which 
she regarded all intrusion on her solitude, or 
by the timidity of those who had been pitched 
upon to be inmates with the terrible woman of 
the Tree. At length, when Elspat became 
totally unable (in appearance at least) to turn 
herself on the wretched settle which served her 
for a couch, the humanity of Mr. Tyrie’s suc- 
cessor sent two women to attend upon the last 
moments of the solitary, which could not, it 
was judged, be far distant, and to avert the 
shocking possibility that she might perish for 
want of assistance or food, before she sunk 
under the effects of extreme age, or mortal 
malady. It-was on a November evening, that 
the two women appointed for this melanchol 
purpose arrived at the miserable cottage whi 
we have already described. Its wretched in- 
mate lay stretched upon the bed, and seemed 
almost already a lifeless corpse, save for the 
wandering of the fierce dark eyes, which rolled 
in their sockets in a manner terrible to look 
upon, and seemed to watch with surprise and 
indignation the motions of the strangers, as 
persons whose presence was alike unex 

and unwelcome. They were frightened at her 
looks ; but, assured in each other’s company, 
they kindled -a fire, lighted a candle, prepared 
food, and, made other arrangements for the 
discharge of the duty assigned them. The 
assistants agreed they should watch the bedside 
of the sick person by turns; but, about mid- 
night, overcome by fatigue, (for they had 
walked far that morning,) both of them fell 
fast asleep. When they awoke, which was 
not till after ‘the ‘interval of some hours, the 
hut was empty, and the patient gone. They 
rose in terror, and went to the door of the cot- 
tage, which was latched as it had been at 
night. They looked out into the darkness, and 
called upon their charge by her name. The 
night-raven screamed from the old oak tree, 
the fox howled on the hill, the héarse water- 
fall replied with ‘its echoes,—tut there was no 
human answer, The terrified women did 
not darp to:make farther search till morning 
should appear ; for the sudden disappearance 
of a creature so frail as Elspat, together 
with the ‘wild tenor of her history, intimi- 
dated them from. stirring from the hut. 
They remained, therefore, in dreadful terror, 
sometimes. thinking they heard her voice 
withont, and. at other times, that sounds of 
a different. description were mingled with the 
mournful ‘sigh of the night-breeze, or the 
dash of the cascade. Sometimes, too, the 
latch rattled, as if some frail and impotent 
hand were in vain attempting to lift it; and 
ever and anon they expected the entrance of 
their terrible patient, animated by superna- 
tural strength, and in the company, perhi 





of his death and of my own. crime, be withered 


aps, 
of some being more dreadful than herself. 
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Morning.came-at length. ; They sought.brake, 
rock, and thicket, in vain. Two hours after 
daylight, the minister himself appeared, and 
on the report of the. watchers, caused the 
country to .be alarmed, and a general and 
exact search to be made through the whole 
neighbourhood..of the cottage, and the oak 
tree. But it:was.all.in vain. ..Elspat. Mac 
‘Tavish was never found, whether ;dead ‘or 
alive; nor.could there ever be traced the 
slightest circumstance to indicate her fate.” 

This very striking tale, one of the most 
impressive which the author ever. penned,. is 
followed by the Two Drovers, an interesting 
story, though of.an inferior order. 

he volume contains a brief. con, 
tinuation of the doings of Chrystal Croftangry 
(about thirty pages), and the last tale, the 
S n’s Danghter. No where do we find 
the writer.more happy than he is.in all that 
relates to, his assumed part of the Chronicler ; 
he seems to have transfused himself into this 
new and original personage. He paints. his 
anxieties’ of authorship as if this were really 
his début; and there is a playfulness in the 
whole which is very charming. His MS. is 
ready, and he tells us, with the navieté of a 
neophyte : ; 

“Frankly, I was ashamed to feel -how child- 
ishly Efelt on the occasion. No person could 
have said prettier things than myself upon the 
importance of stoicism eoncerning thé: opinion 
of others, when their applause or censure refers 
to literary eharacter only; and I ‘had deter- 
mined to lay my work before the public with 
the same unconcern with which. the ostrich 
. lays her in the sand, giving herself no 
farther trouble concerning the incubation, but 
leaving to.the atmosphere to bring forth the 
young, or otherwise, as the climate shall serve. 
But though an ostrich in theory, I became in 
practice 8 poor hen;-who has.no sponer made 

er deposit, but she rons cackling, about, to 
call the attention, of every one, to: the wonder- 
ful work which she has performed. As s00n as 
I ‘became possessed of my first volume, neatly 
stitched up and’ boarded, ‘my.sense(df the ne. 
cessity of communicating with seme,one became 

vernable,”” nsf RiCwY 

anet M‘Evoy will. listen ¢o: him no longer; 
and, in the paucity of his intimates, heis compel- 
led to throw himself on the opinion of Mr. Fair- 
scribe, a genuine dry, parliament-lawyer, unac- 
quainted with every thing-in the'world except 
legal business. That,Gent. keeps:the voolume 
for a week, while the impatient author burns 
for:, his, judgment,-,,At,\length he- procures 
an appointment, and goes.an hour »before:.the 
time. ‘‘ I was (he says)iat the door precisely as 
it struck fepr.. ‘The dinner;hour, indeed, was 
five pungtually,s but what did L knew but.my 
friend might want half.an‘hour's conversation 
with me before that time)? ,.J .was, ushered 


ni 


, k and work-basket,hastily -aban- 
doned, I had some, to, think ‘I. inter. 
rupted my little fri Migs Katie in séme 
domestic labour more praisewerthy.than. ele- 
gant. In this critical age, filial piety,imust 
hide herself in a closet, if she bas..amtind to 
darn her. father’s linen.., Shortly after, I was 
the more fully convinced that I had been too 
early an intruder, when. a-wench came to fetch 
away the basket, and recommend to my cour- 
tesies a red and gentleman in a. cage, 
who answered my ,advances by croaking 
out, * You're a fool— you're a fool, I tell you !” 
until, upon my word, I to think the 
creature was in the = t last my friend 
arrived, a little over ./ He had been 


inte an empty, drawing-room, vend, :; from a! 
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taking-a.turn at- golf, to prepare. him. for 
‘ colloquy sublime.’ And wherefore not ?\sitce 
the game, with its variety of odds, Jengths, 
bunkers, tee’d balls, and soon, may‘be no in- 
adequate representation of the: liazards attend. 
ing literary pursuits. In particular, those for- 
midable buffets which make one ball. spin 
through the air like a rifle: shot, and strike 
another down into the very earth it is placed 
upon; by.the maladroitness or the malicious 
purpose of the player—what are they but 
parallels to:the favourable or depreciating no- 
tices of the reviewers, who play at-golf with 
the publications of the season, ‘even as Altisi- 
dora,*in her approach to the gates of the in- 
fernal regions, ‘saw the devils playing at racket 
with the new books of Cervantes” days? Well, 
every! hour has its end.”’ 

Fairseribe’s criticisms, when they do come, 
are exquisite, and the humour of Sir Walter 
remarking on his own performances, by 
putting the observations into the: mouth. of 
another, heightens the effect to the utmost. 
He points out many inaccuracies; and the 
dialogue proceeds: ‘+ * Well, well, L own my 
fault; but, setting apart these casual errors, 
how. do you like the matter and the manner of 


Awhat I have been writing, Mr. Fairsoribe ?’ 


* Why,’ said my friend, pausing, with more 
grave and important hesitation than I thanked 
him for, ‘ there is not much. to be said against 
the manner. The style is terse and intelligible, 
Mr. Croftangry, very intelligible; and that I 
consider as the first. point in every thing that is 
intended to be understood. There are, indeed, 
here and there some flights and fancies, which 
I comprehend with difficulty ; but I got to your 
meaning at last. There are people that are 
like ponies; their judgments cannot go fast, 
but they go sure.’ ,‘ That is a pretty clear 
proposition, my frierid; but then how did you 
like the meaning whéi-you did get at it? or 
was that, like some ponies, too difficult to 
catch, and, when catched, not worth the 
trouble 2” ‘ I am far from saying that, my 
dear.sir, in respect it would be downright un- 


civil; but since you ask my opinion, I wish 


you could have thought about something more 
appertaining to civil policy, than all this bloody 
work about shooting, and dirking, and\ down. 
right hanging. I am told it was the Germans 
whe first brought in such a practice of choosing 
their heroes out of the.Porteous Roll ;. but, by 
my faith, we are’ like to be upsides with them. 
The first was, as I am credibly informed, Mr. 
Scolar, as:they call him; a scholar-like piece of 
work he has made of it, with his Robbers. and 
thieves.’ ‘ Schiller,’ said I, ‘ my dear sir, let 
it be Schiller.’, ‘ Shiller, or what you like,’ said 
Mr. Fairscribe ; ‘ I found the book where 
I wish I had found a better one, and that is in 
Kate’s work+-basket. :. I sat down, and, like an 
old fool, began to read; but there, I grant, you 
have the better of Shiller, Mr. Croftangry.’ 
* L should be glad, my dear sir, that you really 
think I have approached that admirable author ; 
even your friendly partiality ought not to talk 
of my having excelled him.’ ‘ But I do say 
you, have excelled him, Mr. Croftangry, in a 
most,material particular. For surely a book of 
amusement. should be something that one can 
take. up and: lay down at.pleasure; and I can 

justly, I,was never at;the, least loss. to put 
aside these sheets of yours when, business came 
in, the way. \ But, faith; this Shiller, isir, does 
not let.you off so.easily. i forgot ene appoint- 
ment; on perticulan, business,.and I wilfully 
broke. through: another, that I; might stay at 





home and finish his .¢enfounded book, which, 
after all, is about two brothers, the greatest 


— —— 
rascals I ever heard of. The:one, sir 
to.murder = — = and = other (whieh 

ou would think still stran: sets 
ok his own wife.” - ou tie 

This is, to our taste, most delightful ; but 
we must now give our remaining’ short space 
to the Surgeon’s Daughter, which opens with 
an admirable portrait of Gideon Grey, a doctor 
in a Scottish country town, called Middlemas, 
It is not our purpose to anticipate the readers 
of this tale, by going into its minutia, In 
Dr. Grey’s house a boy is mysteriously. born, 
and in Dr. Grey’s charge, under the name of 
the town, Richard Middlemas, the child, is 
left. The character of Richard, as he’ grows 
up, is contrasted with that of Hartley, :an. 
other apprentice of the worthy doctors and 
Menie Grey, the only daughter of the latter, 
is the heroine of the piece. As the narrative 
proceeds, the father and mother of the otphan 
are again brought forward under pathetioand 
powerful circumstances; and them’ the icene 
changes to the East Indies, where the’ finale 
of the melancholy drama takes: place. ‘ On 
eastern. ground we do not esteem the author so 
fortunate as he is nearer homes and, indeed, 
throughout the whole of this tale he appears 
to: have been constrained too much ~by actual 
facts, so as to have left little for the exereise of 
his own extraordinary talents. Gideon Grey, 
his wife, Tom Hillary ‘an }iattormey. iand 
crimp, Menie— the) gentle: Menie, Hartley, 
Richard, and Nurse Jamieson): are’ excellently 
drawn; and the sketches of the: Parents, of 
Clerk Lawford, of an hospital: governor See- 
lencooper, of the Begum Montreville, and of 
Hyder Ali, are also very spirited,'and'true to 
character. The most striking. scenes are a 
quarrel between the two apprentices, (the 
noble-minded.. Hartley is, perhaps} precocious 
in his knowledge of men and the world);—an 
hospital in the Isle of Wight ;—Richard’s visit 
to his father and mother ; and the catastrophe. 
With these indications, we keep our word not 
to interfere with the interest of the Surgeon’s 
Daughter, which we bequeath entire to our 
readers, as having no fault but that of being 
‘* an ower true tale.” 








The Literary Souvenir. 
(Second Notice.) 

Tue. rain of the Annuals, falling thick as 
leaves. in Valambrosa, at the same time that 
other new publications of immediate interest 
shower down upon us, we are compelled 
todo but bare justice to their beauties in the 
way of art, and to their graces in the way of 
literature. Thus, to the Souvenir, replete 
with both kinds of merit as it certainly is, we 
could last week only devote a small portion of 
our page, very insufficient to exemplify the 
sweet poetical productions with which it 
abounds; and this week we are again forced 
to confine ourselves to an equally. insufficient 
specimen of its various prose articles. To 
“ the City of the Demons,” by Dr. Maginn, 8 
peculiar and striking Jewish,tale, we can only 
refer as one of the best inthe elegant, volume 
which it enriches ; and, passite the Wiiisperer, 
a light and easy sketch, more suited to; our 
limits. 

“ The Whisperer : a Legend of the South of 

Treland. ’ 


“ If you walk through ‘the ruined. town of 
Kilmallock, just outside of it you will see, hard 
by the big old oak, a dilapidated forge. In 
that forge the strokes of the sledge-hammer 
have long since ceased to vibrate on the ear; 
and he who once wielded it so er sg ra 





sleeps quietly under the east window 
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dd abbey. A pleasant fellow he was before he 
was laid where he is, and a clever fellow withal. 
But what made him most famous in his day 
and generation, was his power of breaking 
horses by a whisper ; whence he went by the 
name of -* The Whisperer ;’ and his fame was 
spread over the six counties of song-abounding 
Munster, . Give him the fiercest horse that 
ever brdke a man’s neck, and Terence O’Sul- 
livan = for: that was the Whisperer’s name — 
boldly. went up to him, clapped his hand upon 
his mane, applied his mouth to his ear, whis- 

something, God knows what, into it, and 
in two minutes afterwards the animal was as 
quiet as a‘ Quaker! Some said it was effected 
by this method, and some by that ; but it was 
all mere guessing, and to this day nobody knows 
the'real truth, excepting his son Dennis, to 
whom the old man told the secret on his death- 
bed) “But: there is an old saying, that the 
world always goes on from bad to worse, and 
itis verified in. this case 3 for Dennis does not 
manage the: business half so well as his father. 
They sdy the reason is, that he does not go up 
to the:herse as boldly as the old man (a dash- 
ing; off-hand: fellow, who feared neither man 
nor beast) waswont todo ; and it may be that 
there.is something im it, for a man’s horse in 
this respect is like his sweetheart, and is not 
the worse for. being approached with sume de- 
gree-of spirit. However, it matters not as to 
thes precise:way the Whisperer operated, the 
matner im which he originally acquainted him- 
self with the) art was this. Terence was one 
day at his forge, busily employed, as usual, in 
fashioning a chorse-shoe, thinking of nothing 
at all; but barely whistling; when there came 
bya soldier, lame and way-worn, toiling along 
slowly on the dusty road, in the heat of a July 
day. : ¢ The blessing of God and the Virgin be 
upon you,’ said Terence to‘the weary man. 
‘Tam afraid,’ said the soldier, ‘ I have little 
chance of either ; thank you, nevertheless, for 
the kindness of your prayer. But add to the 
good wish a good deed. 1am faint with thirst ; 
give me a drink of water.’ So Terence an- 
swered him from amid the sparkles of the fire, 
as he still laboured at the iron: ‘I drink no 
water except when I cannot help it, and I’ve 
no notion of doing to another what I would 
not wish to be done to myself. The best of 
buttermilk from this to Dublin shall be at 
your service ;’ and, laying down his sledge-ham- 
mer, he went and brought some to the poor 
soldier. The traveller drank eagerly of the 
proffered bow] ; and when he had finished it, 
said, ‘ You have done to me a kind service, 
and though you see me here poor as the poorest, 
yet I know that which will make you rich. 
Come behind the forge, and I will let you into 
a secret.” Terence O’Sullivan wondered at 
the man’s language, but he followed him be- 
hind the forge; and there the weary soldier 
told ‘him his secret. Terence was somewhat 


sceptical, but promised to make trial; and 
whenatléngth he did so, to his very great 
amazement, every thing turned out as the 
soldier had prédicted. After the soldier had 
told his seeret, he shook the hand of the smith, 
and, walking away westward, was never again 


seen or heard of in Kilmallock. Terence’s 
fame soon spread far and wide, and he broke 
every horse for twenty miles round. The only 
complaint was, that he broke the horses so 
Completely, that they had no spirit after his 
whisper. Certain it is, that when they first 
heard it they trembled from head to hoof, a 
cold Sweat stood all over their bodies; and it 
was said; that they never were good for either 

or the race afterwards. And it 


became assaying in the country, when, as some- 
time’ ‘happened tobe the case, a rattling and 
rioting .young bachelor became a quiet and 
sober sort;,of man after his marriage, that he 
had) endured’ thé infliction of Terence O'Sul- 
livan’s whispers: When his fame was at the 
greatest, it came'to pass that one of the finest 
young fellows in the parish, or seven parishes 
beyond it, a lad of the name of Jerry Ryan, 
fell in love with -as pretty a girl'as:you would 
wish to see, Mary M y, whose father had 
for thirty years kept the village school, and 
was now dead. Why Jerry Ryan fell in love 
with Mary Mulcahy, I cannot undertake to 
say; but I suppose it was for the same reason 
that a young! man falls in love with a young 
woman all. the world over. It»was his‘ luck ; 
and when it is a man’s luck to fall in love, he 
may as well not make any bustle about: it, for 
do it he must. But as somebody says (and a 
clever body he was— I venture to say he was 
a gentleman of God’s own making), 

* The course of true love never did run smooth.’ 
And the rough spot in this love was, that Mary 
Mulcahy’s mother was second cousin to Jerry 
Ryan’s aunt ; which is a degree of relationship 
that prevents matrimony in the church of 
Rome. So Jerry Ryan went to the priest 
about it; and as bad luck would have it, he 
went to him at a time when he happened to 
be cross, by reason of a dispute he had had 
that morning with his niece. There never is 
a worse time to ask a favour from any body 
than just such a time; and Jerry was accord. 
ingly refused. ‘* Go, get ye gone out of my 
house, ye good-for-nothing fellow,’ said Dr. 
Delany (that was the priest’s name) ; ‘ get out 
of my house, and I hope it will be a long day 
before I see you in it again. What, do you 
want me to break the, law of God and the 
canons of the chureh ? to fly in the face of 
the holy decretals, to violate the orders of sacred 
councils, and marry you to Mary Mulcahy, 
who is second cousin to your own born aunt ? 
Jerry Ryan, Jerry Ryan, it is with sorrow I 
say it of your mother’s son, who was a decent 
woman, God rest her soul, you are not much 
better than a heretic.’ All this, and much 
more he said; and he roared and bawled so 
loud, that he got himself into a towering 
passion, and Jerry was fain to leave the house; 
which he did, looking melancholy enough, for 
he loved the girl too well to understand why 
her being second cousin to his aunt should 
hinder her from being his wife. While he 
was walking down the road, sorrowfully saun- 
tering along, the Whisperer'rode by. ‘ What 
is it ails you,’ said he, ‘ Jerry Ryan, that you 
look as down in the mouth as a bull that has 
lost his horns ?? So Jerry told him the’par- 
ticulars of his interview with the priest. ‘I 
wish,’ said he, * Terence, that’ you had as 
much power over obstinate priests, as over 
stubborn horses, and that you could whisper 
old Delany into reason.’ * And may be I have,’ 
said the Whisperer. * I know,’ said Jerry, 
sighing, ‘ that I had rather than twenty pounds 
that your words were true.’ ‘ Twenty pounds!’ 
said Terence O’Sullivan, ‘ are ye’ quite in 
earnest?’ ‘ Perfectly so,’ said the amorous 
bachelor. ‘ Well,’ quoth the Whisperer, * have 
it your own way; a time may come, my 
boy, when you would give’ twenty pounds to 
get rid of a wife, as I:know’ for ‘a reason T’ll 
not disclose: - But. Ivwasinot joking in’ the 
least. Giveime the twenty pounds, ‘and if you 
are not married ‘by this day week» to Mary 
Mulcahy, ‘may’ I never ‘set foot’ in stirrup to 
the hour ofomy-death.’ Jerry Ryan did not 





half believe the ‘Whisperer, and yet his fame 
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was great. At men he made up his mind, 
and gave Terence the twenty pounds, making 
him swear upon the mass-book, that if he did 
not succeed, the money should be put back 
again safe and sound in his hands. Away 
went the Whisperer, but not at once to the 
priest. He knew the world better; and he 
waited until after dinner, when his reverence 
was over his tumbler of punch. ‘Nothing 
softensa man’s heart so much, as Terence 
knew from his own experience. ‘ Is it about 
the bay mare you are come to me, Terence, 
my friend? You'll take a glass of punch, I 
am sure?’ ‘ Ay,’ replied the Whisperer, ‘ or 
two of them, if it would do any good to your 
reverence.’ So he sat down, and they talked 
away as fast as they could, about the heat of 
the weather, the potato crop, the price of 
whisky, Squire Johnson’s last hunt, Catholic 
emancipation, the new road under the hill — 
every thing in the world. And at last, when 
the'priest was in the height of good humour, 
the Whisperer brought in the business of Jerry 
Ryan, in the easiest way he could: * Don’t 
talk to me about it,’ said the doctor, * Terence 
O’Sullivan, but drink your punch in peace — 
it can’t be. They are too near a-kin. Its 
clearly against the law of the church.’ And 
he: quoted Saint Augustine, and Thomas 
Aquinas, and Sardanapalus, and Nebuchad- 
nezzar, and other fathers of the church ; which 
he well knew ‘how to do, being regularly bred 
in the famous University of Salamanca, where 
he took his degree of Doctor of Cation Law, in 
the year eighty-one. The Whisperer waited 
to the end of the doctor’s speech, and then 
said; ‘ It’s a mighty fine thing, dottor, to be 
so learned a man. How your head holds all 
that knowledge, is more than I can say.’ On 
which the doctor smiled. * But,’ continued 
Terence, * there was not @ saint them 
who would not listen to reason; and if your 
reverence would just let me whisper one minute 
to: you, ‘may be you’d think better of it.’ 
‘ Whisper to meéj'man,’ said the priest, ‘ do 
you take’ me ‘for a horse?’ ‘ God forbid,’ said 
the | Whisperer)‘ that I should compare your 
reverence'to’a brute’ baste. But let me try.” 
‘ Well,’ said the priest, * this is one of the 
foolishest-‘things'I ever heard of ; but if you 
insist. upon? it; you may follow your own 
vagary,'‘only I) tell’ you its’ of no use, for I 
never <i)'* Don’t be rash, father Delany,’ 
said the Whisperer, and putting his mouth 
close’ to the ear of the priest, he whispered 
something to‘him.” * © 1’ éaid'‘the priest, ‘ but 
you are‘a wonderful’ man, Terence O’Sullivan, 
that alters the ase. I séé the thing in quite 
a different li The poor ‘young creatures ! 
Send them to hie} dnd we'll settle the matter.’ 
And he buttoned trp his breeches’ pocket. Now 
what ‘did the "Whisperer tay? ‘I can’t guess. 
Bat’ whatever itowas, Jerry Ryan and Mary 
Mulcahy! “werd married’ that day week, and 
the Whisperer danced ‘at the wedding. ‘ It 
would be' a’ quare”(queer) thing,’ said he, ‘ if 
I; who:would tate the strongest horse in the 
country wotld nét be able to tame an ould 
priest.?”” 

We have still marked as a reserve (should 
opportunity enble us to avail ourselves of 
them) & number of extracts from the Souvenir, 
as well‘as from some of its companions. In 
the meantime we ean again only repeat our 
warm e upon thé taste, talent, and suc- 
cess with which it has been put together. 
We do‘not wonder at the great popularity of 
the works of this’ class; for nothing but an 
immense sale’ could repay the expenses be- 
stowed upon them, and their consequent ex- 
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cellence. Two plates, which we did not notice 
before, appear in our complete copy of the 
Souvenir; and the plates alone are worth far 
more than the whole cost of the publication. 
The large paper edition is exquisite arid splen- 
did in its embellishments, and y of the 
choicest place in the choicest library or most 
enchanting boudoir. 


. © 4) the. ri 
our Saviour, and his equality in all ¥ 
with the Father ; against the Jews, Arians, &c. 

2. De Spirités Sancti Potentié.. Against the 
Macedonians, &c. 

3. Dediversis Appellationibus Domino nostro 
Jesu Christo convenientibus. 

4. (Already printed at Padua, in 1799), Ex- 





SIGHTS OF BOOKS, 

Blue Stocking Hall. 3 vols. H. Colburn, 
TurneE is really some good plain sense, as 
well as excellent principles, inculcated in these 
pages ; but the work cannot be considered as a 
novel; and the title appears to us to be a.com- 
plete misnomer. The characters are not Blue- 
stockings, in the common and und ac- 
ceptation of the phrase ; and, while we warn 
readers of the disappointment which awaits 
them in this respect, we need only add, that 
those who like a moral and virtuous view of 
society will find it in this Hall. 


Private Aneedotes of Foreign Courts. By the 
Author of Memoirs of the Princess de. Lam- 
balle, &e. &c. 2 vols. 8yo. London, 1827. 
Colburn. 

Waite one lady gives us an exposition of vices 

at home, another makes a still broader: display 

of abominations committed abroad, We have 
here raked together all the scandal of the Con- 
tinent, from the infamous amours of the Em- 
press Catherine, down to the latest period of 
the Buonapartean Court: a sweeping view of 
the licentiousness of all nations, in the gross 
style of a foreign artiste, and opposed to the 

decent spirit of English literature. Of such a 

work, all we shall permit ourselves to say is, 


that we are sorry to see it published. 


Classical Manual; or, a Mythologival, His- 
torical, and i Commentary on 
Pope’s Homer and Dryden's Aimeid of rep : 
with a copious Index. 8v0. pp. 697. n- 
don, 1827, Longman and Co.; Payne and 
Foss: Cambridge, Deighton.:and Son ; Ox- 
ford, Parker; Béinburgh, Black ; Dublin, 
Milliken. 

WE have no hesitation in and’ pro- 

nouncing thé opinion that, this is a work of 

very great merit and utility.. ‘The author. has 
presented us with the fruits ‘of immense re- 
search and labour—in a most unexceptionable 
form. His illustrations go along with the text 
of Homer and Virgil, and amply enlighten the 
reader seeqeine the rites, fables, traditions, 
biography, historical events, geography, mytho- 
logy, &c. &c. to which they refer: while a'co- 
pious index at the end answers all the purposes 
of a classical dictionary. The design is exe- 
cuted with first-rate ability; and wherevér edu- 
eation is sought, this mal must be in 
request. + 


Friendship's Offeri London, 
Pe UT Elder, and Co. 


1828. '‘Sniith, 
We have had only time for # glance at this 
Annual, and if we may venture an opihion on 
such slight survey, we must say the Friénd- 
ship’s Offering seems likely’to increase: its 


arity in the hands of its. %: editor. 
fc tlt wrk renee 


very highly. Z 

S.S. Episcoporum Nicata. et Paulini Scripta, 
@ Vaticanis codicibus edita, &c. Edited by 
M. A. Mai. 4to. Roma, typis Vaticanis. 
1 


Tuts volume contains three (hitherto inedited) 
works of St. Nicolas, Patriarch of Aquileja. 





planatio Symboli ad competentes ; Spiegazione 
del Simbolo a” concorrenti al battesimo. 
In illustrating St. Nicolas, the learned editor 
takes occasion to publish, from a Vatican MS. 
not, Jater than the eleventh century, some 
curious particulars respecting a petition from 
the Venetian Islands to Pope edict I. ; of a 
Roman council held by him on the occasion ; 
and of the Patriarchate of Aquileja, legitimately 
founded by the same Pope on that occasien in 
Grado, after the schism. 

The works of St. Paulinus in this volume 
are two Elegies on sacred subjects—one of 240, 
the other of 28 verses. 





ARTS AND SCIENCES, 
CELESTIAL PHENOMENA FOR NOVEMBER. 
3d day—the sun will have advanced to with- 
in one and a half degree of Zuben el Genubi, a 
star of the second magnitude in Libra, 20th 
day, enters Scorpio, a constellation said to be 
emblematical of the ‘variety of diseases which 
follow in the train of autumnal fruits, and like 
that reptile wounds as it retreats. 

Lunar Eclipse this day, at 3. hrs. 29 min. 
30 sec. The moon, after having passed con- 
siderably into the earth’s shadow, wil] rise to 
the metropolis at 4 hrs. 44 min. 45 sec. in the 
N.E. by E. part of the horizon. 5 hrs. 7 min. 
45 sec., when the moon has attained an altitude 
of 5 deg., the greatest obscuration will occur, 
leaving 1 digit. 24 min. 15 sec. of the southern 
limb of its disc illuminated, the dark part being 
the southern side of the earth’s shadow. 6 hrs. 
45 min. 45 sec.—the eclipse will terminate near 
the prime vertical, when the moon will resume 
its full-orbed brightness. This phenomenon 
will oceur in Aries, and afford an illustration 
of the regressive motion of the moon’s node, or 
that part of its orbit which intersects the eclip- 
tic :—thus, on recurring to the eclipse of last 
November, we find that the node was in the 
tail of the Ram; since then, it has passed 
through the body, in the direction of the right 
shoulder, where it is at this time; so that the 
motion of the node is from the tail towards the 
head of the Ram, while the paths of the sun, 
moon, and planets, are in a cont direction. 
If the moon had been at the full, when its 
centre coincided with the node, the eclipse 
would have been total and central ; and if rising 
under these circumstances, it is highly probable 
that both sun and moon would be visible at the 
same time by refraction, just above the horizon. 
This phenomenon is recorded to have happened 
at Paris on July 19th, 1750. The eclipse of 
to-day, however, occurring at some little dis- 
tance from the node, only part of the moon 
falls into the shadow: it will, therefore, be 
partial, though considerable. : 

7th day, 4 hrs.—Mercury in conjunction with 
Antares in Scorpio. 10th day—at, his greatest 
elongation, as an evening star, and visible, 
should the horizon be clear, in the S.W. 20th 
day; stationary. 30th day, 1 hr. 45. min,—in 
his inferior conjunction. 

Venus and Mars aye too near the sun to be 
satisfactorily observed. Jupiter is escaping from 
the solar rays, and about the middle of the 
month will be visible as a morning star in the 
E.S.E., a short time before sun-rise. Saturn 
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LITERARY AND LEARNED, 
CamBRinGE, Oct. 26.—On Wednesda the 
following gentlemen were admitted Hs de. 
grees :— 

Masters of Arts.—Rev. M. G, Beresford, ‘Trinity Col. 
lege; Rev. C. Borton, College ; Hepper, 
St John’s College. — A Die. , 

Bachelor ivil Law.—R. C. Christie. 

Bachelor in Physic.—J. Johnstone, Trinity Ole 

Bachelors of Arts.—G.W. Scott, F. Gra » E. Robertson, 
Eaparter, Trinity Colieges B. B. Costoadie St. fa 
Queen's College. ian a —_<, 


Oxrorp, Oct. 27.—On Monday, the 
the following degrees were confeeteh ae ~ 
Doctor in Civit Law.—J. W. Knapp, Fellow of St. John's 


College. 
Bachelor in Divinity —Rev. H. J 

dalen College. ~ . anos etred 
Master of Arts.—R. H. Froude, Fellow of ‘ollege. 
Bachelor of Arts.—Hon. C. A. tuurrey, Oriel Co 


On Thursday, the 25th, the following ae. 
grees were conferred :— : 


Masters of Arts.—Rev. R. B. Greenlaw, Worcester (ol- 
ne, Geir, Fase, boast Cong 
of Pembroke Coll et J. Gunn, W. Falco, 
College; Rev. W. B. Leach, Wadham C 
Bachelors of Arts-—J. a 

llege; ~ Meri 
College ; "rE. Ms 

Orie? Co! 


2 2) 7 


Mason, Brasennose Co! 
Haltifax, Trini 
N. H. M 


Exeter College. 





PINE ARTS. ' 

NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

A Series of Outlines, taken from the Mneis of 
Virgil: in five Numbers. . No. I. ‘London, 
1827. Engelmann, Graf, Coindeét, and Oo.; 
Carpenter and Son. 

Iw the literary division’ of this sheet we have 

spoken of a classical help to the study of Virgil, 

of the highest merit: we have now to give a 

very favourable opinion of another s of 

illumination whi the medium of 
the fine arts, addresses itself to the eye and 
the fancy. We have heard that this bold 
attempt is made by a young artist, (a Mr. 
Pitts) ; and his grappling with an undertaking 
of sueh difficulty and magnitude is a good sign 
both of his. just confidence and powers. The 
specimens before us do him infinite credit: 
they remind us of the vigour, the learning, 
and the genius of a Flaxman. Yet, friends as 
we are to effects produced by slight touches 
and strokes of the pencil, we wish that 
some of these outlines were more distinctly 
made out. At one glance, we ought to be 
enabled not only to gather the nature of the 
general subject, but to catch, at least, its lead- 
ing component parts, without the trouble of 
close inspection. Now, in the design of the 

Repast (for instance), the dead quarry of deer 

in the foreground ia se indistinetly expressed, 

that it requires pains to trace the members of 
the separate animals: we would also, say that 
the muscles of the back of the reclined: 

holding up the cup are not sufficiently ed. 

We specify these particulars; but the cri- 

ticism is meant to be applied to many points 

througheut, and to induce the artist to re 
consider the style. 

The Number contains ‘eight éutlines: 1. 8 
striking personification of Envy and Jealousy 
on their way to possess.the mind of June 
2. Juno at the cave ef olus, a: group. of very 
considerable spirit. 3. The Tempest, a grand 
thought, in which Nox is covering the chariot 
of Sol with a deep mantle, 4.. Neptune 
calming the storm, is a powerful continuation 
of the same conception. 5. The same Deity 
with the Sea Nymphs introduces us more t 
the beauties of the female form. 6. Anes 





is in the club of Pollux, the southern twin. 


on the Libyan coast, using his bow, is not # 
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and 7. The Repast, we have already | to be of the elect. Preferring, as we do, thequiet And waits the telegraph’s command, 
we The 8th, and last, is an original | of the study, wecan yet imagine that others may ne o qa - 
and very happy representation of the prayer of | be higlily gratified by the exhibition of their pr pony tts a 
Venus to Jupiter. persons ’in gala‘dresses, and by the fatigues of And, following close the Briskha’s rattle, 

Altogether we consider this début to be one | a crowded ront or fete se At allevents, Pursues het-to ~ we battle, 

of extraordinary promise; and we trust the) the Entertainment of Farm has inspired My parting wishes, and my bling 
young artist will meet with the patronage and | an elegant laureate to sing its praise ; and as Heaven send, to soothe her chaperon’s cares, 
eaoouragement he seems so richly to deserve. | the poem, astribed J} , Lord Francis sto perp eet yay Loe] nd 
has been kept very y, we trust our ers ‘A partner who can keep the measure! 
Loch Venachoir. ¥. Nicholson, del. Same | in general will not’ be displeased with us for May others still remain 





Publishers. printing it, as we ate sure the Porcelain classes fant locke 0s eed Lt engaged 

Tax magnificent scenery of the Western High- will be midst grateful to us ‘for giving them , Remain untouched by damp or dew, 

lands of Scotland is known to every tourist | what they have so anxiotisly sought to behold. Wied weske ae woes drop rand drip 80, 

in that picturesque country, We have here How we came to be possessed of so ‘secret Bay chara foenld, sag Wemlnn tones 

one of thé grandest scenes, exhibited, on stone, and sacred a composition, we aré bound, but tome not idly bevad on one 

with feeling and truth. at the _same time embarrassed, td explain. Have toit'd alike aeradan, ue’ 
sii ——_——_——_— Suffice it to’ say, without betraying confidence Oh, Maradan? thy fanip 


Scenery. Nos. I. and IT. Onjin an ungallant manner, that the rarity of The utmost efforts of the muses; 


stone, by F. Nicholson. Same Publishers. the poem having caused it to be an object For, not like mine, thy midsight taper 

#ie ‘seem to be the commencement of aj of much fashionable solicitude, the charming b bogd peat sod hee Fo SE 

plan for giving a series of views in Europe, | Lady ****** copied it entirely into her own For which her zeal the goddess proved, 

not’ cofifined to any country, but seizing ob-| fair characters, and with a kindness (to be By quickly changing to 2 spider 

‘ects of interest in all. Each of the two sheets | duly and gratefully remembered) did us the For weeks within thy en 4 ee, 
‘us contains four views, very prettily | favour to bestow it upon the Literary Gazette. Thy maidens turned the night to day; 

exeouted, and we presume, from the mode, «“ B—E F—M. Ann countless prenties exp cody 


atachesp tite! ‘The Ist has Ripon, Shrews- Thou auitest tube, whew eanpet 4, Needle in hand, ’tis said, they died on, 


F 


et i. Till every dress, was sha: id tried on— 
York Cathedral, and Lancaster: the That from fhe ees aoe te ~ attics ia ie froudles and flower Pei found their station, 


ne 
See 


bury, : 

‘Dover a wie Y orces Each ho 
24, b) Warwick arr Th a react — How have I watched thy liquid ore, And every gown its destination. 
Southampton. The size is about six inches by And bow'd thy mystic shrine before, Oh! why, but for the ead prevention 
four. To learn, if so the gods allowed, Of my unfortunate invention, 

— The cn som or =a; ~ Why dt f to bother, vex, and bore me, , 
: . its. 4 lect ry angry ‘orm m before 
Lodge's I Hadlow. — X. =~ EXVIN For June the thirtieth, twenty-seven ! Why did he ever make us ad, 
p) pe 2 outro or mere ? 
Every ee Part of this —_—a —_ eae pare weet ris ih hay poet ges commpaned 
a repetition of our praises, as we the ex- Who placed their pleasure and their pride in When I ap Sho aun tane, 
celleme art as of, the literary taste and the ee aioe toy eon oy wey Of all the words which thyme to Tose 
historical judgment which it displays. We © That storms lfke these would lay the dust. of any oe ny ea sacl 
have now the seventh volume complete. The A hrundsed waten-carts pd Uo - sa latal = ys : : 4 
leas: J e 0 at a ven 
Part has the bluff Henry, from _ Thus gibed they, pay condemn’d us all Some fair er bee sonsieaae we enter, 

2 s “¥ 3 most ably engraved y To misery and a wet Vauxhall. And find ane seated to his mind there, 

. A,Dean, Sir Anthony Denny, a h ¢ faith despises im whom we least would wish to there; 
eye the same hands ; and J ames Stuart, Such ben iol ae index rises ; ‘The man whose spéech’s dangerous powers 

e of 


| 


PRE 


a5 


We think alone can master ours; 


Richmond, by Vandyke, (engraved by The joyons face of heaven the while The man who leaves each to} 

A A ? : universal smile, man who leaves each topic dry, 
J. Posselwhite,) a capital contrast of light and ee See eran iene ‘Then Sings X¢ down for ua to try 
grace, The former of these is in Lord Rad- To thee, good-humoured A—y. = py hore 

nor’s gallery; the latter in that of Sir J.,8, Oft have I seen in Biscay’s main, With pity and composure treats ug; 
Sidney, at Penshurst, where so many treasures wae tigen wins comme oie nee lain, In short, who in a canter beats us. 

es ° 8 
of painting are mouldering on the damp walls. wich aoe hav ones onde re ea cenees, Thiis, in-my Swn Case, ill T brook 


Bir Ghristopher Hatton, as starched ag Ketel Sudden exulting sailors hail jg een pe ag 
could make him (engraved by E. Seriven, from Zhe omens of s favouring gale, Clase sented by inh subject matte. 


Fs 
8, Bw 


FEE 


BE 


. ° “ Stay-sail and b unroll’ ‘ 
Lord, Dillon’s picture); and George Lord Quit the Sr eee ea ob the bolts Set one ee 
Goring, by J. Thomson, from Lord Egre- To shake the reefs out every hand If at B—e Futm 1 once eould catch then 

‘ Is busy, every yard is mann’d— 1 d catch them, 
mont’s Vandyke, complete the attractions of And did not in teh secotids match thern, 
this fasciculus. : Bah eine yvaeny rer 4 whom {sing disown me, 

7 PLS ie - a i Bacchanalians stone me. 

Confiding ate asia hap dosionn Neus bring. bes hana, hq flower of ally 
C. Turner. Jennings. And more determined forth she draws The colans | favour. a Now aw 
Ax excellent whole-length of a late eccentric = ae ~~ ~ a Shall goost and upaech eeri-cfiagms Horieharm, 
and amusing character—the Cook’s Oracle. She = feather, er jb mone Fen say,,that by selection 

likeness is very good; the attitude per- Fearful no more lest rain should spoil it, er abd ona ¢albang oetias prt 
fect, Our old friend the stuffed tiger, (so ES ped yhoo ete =) — ; If chance has placed the loveliest there. 
well known to every visiter of the doctor’s Round the fair neck and londed wrist, ie fatten tah wo be tie wren Me 
eating room,) seems to be rather small. He of vans —— osha e itp | ¢ 
has, perhaps, fallen off since his worthy master Vincuats eiltepanie shame ’ Thonghy' the right of our profession 
died ; dnd, indeed, the hat lgid upon him The Koran’s efficacious lines. "To stray, tefleetion es rth 
gy ot a he had geet shrunk Sure; sehen the droge of forvase ages My muse oto gain her proper track. 
into a poli-cat. print altogether is a Our children’s scrutiny engages, c 

* ? ° P When ve ed th ht, 
Pleasing memorial of a singular but much- en antiquarians exp When Foch achasthe pinky ms stray’d, 
esteemed individual. And each preparative survey’d, 
: And shew this weight of = 

nd shew we 
‘SKETGHES OF SOCIETY. To prove their 
X BOYLE FARM. "Tis done ;. the last has left its place 


i bl > 
B—z. Pum, or ‘Boyne Farm, was fa- Sted rbierdy an bi en 


Whose 

rong dd the annals of last fashionable season, So well the tremmure fe contains 
lor a féte given there by some five persons of red. 
the highest ton. ‘The supreme pleasures to be cane ben eats 
by aes occasions can be surmised a 
undergo the operation of attend- speed prepared, The Bi pence enaeenes 

them,—can only be guessed at b the cruel Her sails sll ; And Guanes yearn iy 

disappointment of those who not His covers for five hy 


William Kitchiner, M.D.: in mezzotinto, by 
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THE LITERARY GAZETTE, AND 


I love, mid noise of forks and dishes, 
To speak my sentiments and wishes. 
When Midas to the reeds preferr’d them, 
The blabb’d, and all men heard them. 
But with a whisper not too loud, 
I beep each car but one from gleazing 
each ear but one from g 

The least iota of my meaning. 
How reason’s power, how logle’s force, 
Increases in the second course ! 
How are loosed, so late unable 
To stir when fish was on the table! 
If ’twere, as it is not, my cue 
Some gentle object to pursue, 
I ask no strange advantage sequent 
On someth d or unfreq' 
I ask not in the dan wave 
First to upset her, then to save; 
I ask not midnight’s silent hour, 
The perfumed air, the moonlit bower, 

Though these were useful aids to seize on, 

‘or ion’s triumph over reasen,) 
Of all the twenty-four to win her, c 
Grant me, kind Heaven, the hour of dinner! 


the sun is sinking, 


CPs 

drinkings .. 

, boarded, chalk’d paviloe 
for the gay cotillon. as 

How with an eastern air it stands, 

Like some gay hall on Ganges’ sands, 

Reminding veterans from. India - 

Of Dowla,,Ragonaut, and Scindiah, 

And halls where Rajahs of Benares 

Are wont to play their dull vagaries ! 





or 

And baffle music’s cho! 

By wily turns and desperate bounds, 

Then stray we for awhile'to hear 

arene 

Fr eed seo $ { oweond of 

Or while.from ¢ the mortals stare op,, 

Let me the place af Charon, 

And raise, while joyous souls I ferry, 

The lay of my cachanted wherry,, .., 

_* See, my bark has long been ‘waiting, 
Prompt.to sail at beauty’s call; , 

our scruples, Goa debating, 


Ask not what 
oat ta: 
1 more starry,: 
Galde the helinartan-on hie.way., 
From the watersisbrink not, . 
Though too Y 


@pproach 3 

wit, and , tink: net, 
‘Though rebellious waves encroagh. : 
There are voices Here to ¢ thent, ah 


m. d the 
Fear no murder—Care can swim. 


Care would call me vagrant, rover, 
Ask me where I sha pe apex] 
Seize the miscreant ! over! 


G 
tro! ; 'd mountaineer, , 
rae a erry eine. 








Fear not. None have ever found me 
Doubtful where to lead my crew ; 
—— eyes which beam amé 
Float we now by yonder willow; 
dew. trees, : 


Never ~ 
Bending low to kiss the Ww, 
Weptisuch rade pe on these :..° 
Scarce so bright in-her.lamenting 
__ Eye of widowed love appears 
Eyes of Magdalen repenting 
Shone less brightly through her tears. 


To receive the stream we float on 
Would the’sea did not exist ; 
Would that I mig urge my boat on 
Still for ever where I list ! 
But the voice whose spell, delighting, 
First seduced me from the shore, 
Now to new pursuits inviting, 
Bids me moor my bark once more.’ 


And hark ! a novel sound surprises; 

In air the warning rocket r 

*Twas thus, on Leipzic’s awful night, 

When warring Europe-paused in t, 
. The fiery sign mysterious rose, 

Il understood by all but those 

Who knew by previous information ; 

It told them that another nation, 

With forward Blucher in its ranks, 

Was station’d on Napoleon’s flanks. 


How quick that warning sound has made 

A desert of each lonely glade ! 

Each silent walk and Sait alley 

Are duli as Johnson’s happy valley ; 

Forlorn of every living 

The Indian cottage and the spring. 

In one be-shawld, be-featherd cluster, 

Upon the river’s banks they muster, 

To view, not glimpses of the new light, 

But rocket, Catherine-wheel, and blue-light: 

Thus, when some leader, to make 

His station, fills a neighbouring wood 

With those insidious a in green, 
hose powers are sooner felt than seens 

If suddenly his own position 

The foe should threaten with perdition, 

The bugle sounds; o’er all the plain 

The scatter’d masses close again ; 

Kicking their steeds with all their feet, 

The skirmishing hussars retreat, 

Resume the-.sabre ftom the side, 

And sling the carbine as they ride. 

Then from the brit square once more 
he musketry’s co! roar, 

In one tremendous chorus, stifles 

The dropping fire of scatter’d rifles. 

Triumphs of carbon and of nitre, 

None ever saw or wished ye brighter. 

How.-sweet, for those like me, who love 

To catch the moments as they move, 

To watch the coruscations buoy’d 

An instant on the mirky void, 

The next, by gravitation’s power, 

Melt in their gorgeous golden shower ! 

But most I love to turn and gaze 

On all that mimic day displa’ 

On eyes that watch that 

And saint-like glances turn’ 

Brows to the fleeting glare exposed, 

And lips in rapture unclosed. 


*Tis thus my recollection paints ~ 

The sight of Milan’s thousand saints. ° 

Martyr and monk, each sculptured form, 

Though thunder drops were rund foe plashing 
ough thunder. were round me . 

I stood to watch the lightn : 

Which rapt in momentary brightness 

The duomo in its marble whiteness. 


But ah for me, and for my lyre ! 
Like rocket which has spent its fire, 
’Tis time to hiss, and to expire. 
pa mine to eee pa at all in 


‘0' you ! 
The warmest thanks in verse the dullest, 
And may the.open hand be fullest ; 

May all = purses, such -my wish is, 
Be unexhausted as r dishes ; 

May better bards than me 

To sing thy praises, A——y, 

And sing those too in strains befitting, 
Who, nought f or omitting, 
Concentrated, with magic : 

A year’s amusement in six hours.” 


——— 





¥ SX SS 
DRAMA. 
4 DRURY LANE. 
On Monday, » comedy, in’ three acts, from the 
pen of Mr. Podle, and entitled’ The Wealthy 
Widow, was produced at-this theatre, with de- 
cided and deserved success. It’ is adapted from 


————— 
the French Le Jeune Mari, which also served 
as: the ground-work for Mr. Kenny's Spri 
and Autumn, at the Haymarket. _ In his treat. 
ment. of the story, Mr, Poole shas, displayed 
great tact and talent. The dialogue is not 
inferior to the best of our modern comedi 
being terse, neat, and (to borrow a Gallic 
phrase) spirituel. A young fellow, of despicable 
character, sells himself in marriage toa wealthy 
widow, of double his own age, for the sake of 
what her fortune can do for him. So base a 
union cannot be happy! Where man sacrifices 
his liberty and honour on the shrine of con. 
veniency, and woman her propriety and cha. 
racter on the shrine of appetite, it is to be ex. 
pected that the one will turn from servility to 
ingratitude, and the other from fondness to 
tyranny. So it is exhibited in this piece; and 
the only error.in the moral is, that though we 
do not pity the wife, so justly punished for her 
folly, we cannot regard with satisfaction the 
triumph of the husband, the abject meanness 
of whose motives and conduct. take him ont of 
the pale of. sympathy, as unworthy) of every 
manly or dignified sentiment... The part, how. 
ever (Dangleton), is so admirably, played by 
Jones, that he almost forces us to forget the 
original and inherent vice.of the contemptible 
money-hunter, who weds,a granny for the 
sake of lucre, and finally turns the tables upon 
her, by asserting his marital supremacy. Mrs. 
Dangleton is also so capitally performed by Mrs. 
Davison as to give her decline and fall a degree 
of interest, of which, in, less,able -hands, they 
would‘ not be susceptible, The other characters 
consist of Emily, the widow’s, daughter, Miss 
Ellen Tree; Edward Hardacre (Mr. Dowton), 
anelderly gentleman, who offers 0, give up.a 
claim upon her estate for a,claim upon her per- 
son; Freely;:% younger lover (Hooper); and 
Trinket (Miss, Lye}, a pert lady’s maid. Of 
these, Miss Tree acquits herself: with much 
animation and: good feeling ; Miss: Loye is arch 
and brusque ; Dowton judicious and temperate; 
and Hooper rather an automaton sort of wooer. 
Altogether, we never witnessed any play better 
performed ; and, the slight languor which oe. 
curred in the third act being removed, we know 
of no piece of the kind which has a better title 
to. keep the stage, and amuse the public, 

We are extremely sorry to observe that, the 
renewed illness of Miss Paton has partially in- 
terrupted- the run of charming operas at this 
house. Braham, however, is a never-failing 
host. in himself. . 

The Spectre, a ballet, by Noble, is, in-our 
judgment, a discredit to the theatre, and fit for 
little above Bartholomew fair. We do not be- 
lieve: there is one out of a hundred of the au- 
dience who, does not get heartily tired of seeing 
a parcel. of children dance, and an eke of 
buffoonery to waste the remainder of the weary 
time. 

COVENT GARDEN. 
On Saturday and Tuesday, Miss Hughes re 
peated the part of Mandané; and confirmed 
the highest expectations, formed of her as 4 
young and most promising songstress: Both 
in the intricate harmonies: and ;in the more 
simple melodies, alike im the difficult and in 
the sweet, she displayed powers. ef great com- 
pass, beauty; and variety ; and received from 
a. crowded theatre. the tribute of unanimous 
and warm applause for every effort. We have 
but one advice to offer to this very charming 
musician: in her sharp notes she has yet 4 
good deal to acquire; and she must not be led 
away by popular applause, but work and study 





as hard as if she had never listened to the 
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tamultuous voice, of praise. The top of the 
tree is the place for such a bird to sing. 

A Bold Stroke’ for’a Wife was famously 
sted on Wednesday. C. Kemble’s inimitable 
Colonel Feignwell was supported as such a 
performance ought to be: by Blanchard’s Sir 
P. Modelove, Bartley’s Tradelove, Farren’s 
Pérritbinkle, Fawcett’s Obadiah, and Mrs. 


Daveripart’s Mrs. Prim. 








VARIETIES. 
Sugar. — Under the domination of Buona- 
, France consumed only about fourteen 
nillions*of pounds of sugar annually. The 
present 'annual consumption exceeds eighty 
nillions of pounds. 
Matrimony.—In a statistical return from one 
of the departments of France, it is stated that 
three‘brothers, living in that department, had 
had‘among them no fewer than fifteen wives ! 
Yorkshire Museum. — Last week, the foun- 
dation’ stoné was laid, by the Archbishop of 
York,’ ofa handsome building for the reception 
of the Yorkshite Museum. The site is partly 
on that-of thé ancient St. Mary’s Abbey, on 
the manor shoré, ‘near the city. The reports of 
the Yorkshire Philosophical Society were among 
the ‘memorabilia deposited. “The architect ‘is 
Mr: Wy Wilkins. 
Djebbel.* —An expedition has been pro- 
jetted by the Pasha of Tripoli against the 
revolted Arabs ‘of‘the Djebbel. This moun- 
tainous and’ woody country extends to the Tu- 
nisian territory. “It is divided-into a hundred 
and three distrf¢ts, in which there is an abund- 
ant produce ‘6f ‘oil, raisins, and figs. The 
Arabs who inhabit ‘it belong to three distinct 
tribes, who hail as their chief: Muhammed-lIl- 
Marmouri; a crafty and eruel mem: wed 
China.—Great curiosity has recently been 
excited at Rotne, by the exhibition of a valuable 
cabinet of the products of Chinese skill and 
industry, collected by an Italian of the name 
of Martucci, during a long residence’ at Canton. 
The ‘progress made by a people, of whom so 
little is known, in. civilisation and the arts, is 
demonstrated by this museum. The ’manufac- 
ture of bronzes, porcelain, gold-work, and casts 
in copper, has-arrived in China at an approach 
to perfection which the most advanced Etiro- 
pean nations would find it difficult to surpass. 
Some of the Chinese vases may really be com 
pared to those of the finest times of Greece. 
The sculptures and the paintings, even with 
reference to anatomical precision, aré as highly 
finished as ours. M. Martucci's cabinet also 
contains a fine collection of Chinese’ books, 
comprehending tales, national history, botany, 
medicine, &c. Some of the latter miention 
inoculation for the small-pox. 
The Biscayan Language.—Astarloa, in his 
defence of the Biscayan language, observes, 
that one of the greatest proofs of its antiquity 
is, that instead of counting by tens, it counts 
by twenties. That thé fingers were the basis 
of numeration is testified by Ovid, when he 
‘says, in‘speaking of the number ten, 
“ Sed quia tot digifi, per quos numerare solemus, 
Hic humerus magno;func in honore fuit.” 

The Greeks and‘ Romans,-who used the figures 
I, Ty 111 i 

» 4Ij ITT,’ &6, and the Chinese, who use 
—; =, =,'&c'to signify one, two, three, &c. 
Seem to safiction this opinion. Among the 
Etolians, #ied2uv (to count by five) means 
absolutely to count. Several of the American 


nations further confirm our system. Among i 





* The Arabs of Africa employ the word djebbel to sig- 
nify a dry soil—a desert, in which there frequent! 
ih sightcn wpdulatan of utteeg ny Be 








the Guanarians; five is called popetei, a word 
composed of po; fiattd;iand*potei, one; or one 
hand. To express ten, they say pomocoi, or two 
hands. Among the Lailians, twenty is called 
iselujauon, a word.composed of is, d, elu, 
foot, and jaton; all’; or, all the fingers and 
toes. The Jarurians express the number,twenty 
by canipume, aword composed.of cani, one, and 
pume, man, or.one man; and the number 
forty, by noenipume, or two men. But without 
crossing the Atlantic, we may find in Europe 
languages in. which numeration takes place by 
twenties. Such ate the Icelandic. and Celtic. 
In the latter, for example, twetity is called 
uguent ; and forty, sixty, are called daou- 
uguent, tri-uguent ; that is to say, two, twen- 
ties, three twenties. 

Prussia. — At the. end of the 1820, 
Prussia (excluding Neuchatel) contained 
11,272,842 inhabitants. In the six years 
which followed, 3,060,260 human beings were 
born in that country, and 1,921,956 died. 
The increase was therefore 1,138,304; and at 


amounted to 12,419,788. 

Iceland.—During the last spring, the-north 
and east coasts of Iceland were visited by an 
extraordinary number of icebergs, which pro- 
duced so much cold and drought, accompanied 
by furious gusts of wind, that vegetation was 
at a stand. By way of amends, the fishery, 
especially in the southern parts of the island, 
was exceedingly productive. On the 13th of 
February a new volcano burst forth, from one 
of the glaciers, 

Natural History.—A splendid collection of 
natural history, formed at the Cape of Good 
Hope by the indefatigable M. Villet, has, we 
hear, just arrived in this ‘conntry, and is des- 
tined to be the first Rovelty of the séison that 
will be brought before the. public at the, 
Egyptian Hall. 





the end of 1826 the population of Prussia] 3, 


,| tions were visi 





LITERARY NOVELTIES. 

The Beauties of Melody, a collection of the most popu- 
lar Airs, Duets, Glees, &c. of the best authors, with new 
words, » and symphonies, is d by W. H 
Plumstead, T. R. Drury Lane. 

The First Number of a Journal of Morbid Anatomy; 
or, Researches Piyeotopicsl, Pathological, and Thera- 
peutic, by J. R. Farre, M.D., is in the press, ' 

A Transla from the German of Madame Pichler's 
new Historical Romance, entitled the Swedés in Prague, 
is announced. . 

The noble Author of Matilda (Lord Normanby) an- 
nounces Yes or No;—query, another tale of the day? 

The Author: of..Granby also promises a,new Novel, 
called Herbert Lacy. 

The Red Rover is forthcoming, from the pen of the 
writer of the Spy, the Pilot, 4c. 

Pepper.—There, are, no. fewer than forty-one kinds of 

per. A Batavian naturalist of the name of Blume 
written a description of..them, accompanied with 





plates. 

Macbeth.—This splendid proof of our great Dramatist’s 
wers has translated into ItaJian verse by an Eng- 

ish a Major Fry; and has. been published at 

Manheim. ; 

Fossil Bones.—Piates of above six hundred fossil bones 
(the remains of an ancient world), recently discovered in 
the neighbourhood of Issoire, in are ing for 
publication. They belong to more than fifty species of 
animals, now extinct; among which are elephants, horses, 
tapirs, rhinoceri, eleven or twelve kinds of stags, large 
cats, oxen, bears, dogs, otters, &c. The or 
all these bones is perfectly preserved; and it a) 
experiment, that even chemical nature. is 


altered. 
Mimnermus.—A number of faenpte of this Greek 
Solon, and flourished 
have been published 


poet, who was the con! 
at Lek 4 I + Nicholas Although M 

at Cc, rr. 0) ° nermus 
78 Set; as is been , the inventor of ek 
verse, he was the first.to employ it on amatory subjects. 
The el of Mimnermus wefe among the most ly 
esteemed of antiquity. 

i —In the last Nolen of Oe Trane of the 


an Spcoronting 

. parts. Se eats the 

jivided into three In the first, he e 
¥ it of view; the second he de- 


form of 
s by 
t little 





moral ition of the i 


and occupations. The island of L is the actual 
residence of the primitive Malays. Its ca 
Kwala-Dai, is the ordinary piace of abode bf 
Its climate is healthy; and, there but few diseases, the 


principal of which are of the skin. 
mountainous, and is covered with wood,,. In its forests 
i a; atid the —_ 


ws the fine tree called chaleas 

ndicates the presénce of tich tin min 
that there is some gold, M. Van Angi observes that 
the oy is —— that nature shews herself there 
in all her force; but that it is vexatious to see that the 
natives benefit only partially from its fertility. They 
devote themselves but little to agriculture, which is held 
in disesteem. Fishing is almost their sole occupation, 
and the fish are ab t and lent. 
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The Literary Souvenir for 1828, 12s. bds. ; large per, 
24s. bds.—lIllustrations to ditto, imperial proofs; Be in 
portfolio,—Ringrove; or, Old-Fashioned Notions, 2 vols. 
12mo. 16s. bds.—Taylor’s Poems, 2 vols. 8vo. li. ls. bds. 
—Cruttwell’s Housekeeper for 1828, 2s. sewed.—Chroni- 
cles of the Canongate, 2 vols. crown 8vo. MU, ls. bds.— 
Sacred Music by F. are, new edition, 8s. bis..—Neele's 
Romance of History, England, 3 vols. crown 8yo, lJ. 11s. 6d. 
bds.—The O’Briens O’Flahertys, by Lady Morgan, 
4 vols. post 8vo. 2i. 2s. bds.—Dendy on Cutaneous Diseases, 
8vo. 10s. 6d. bds.—Bloomfield’s Recensio, Part. LI. 5 vols. 
8vo- 41. bds.—Burke’s Works, Vols, XV. and XVI., 8vo. 
li. 1s. bds. —Shuttleworth’s Sermons, 8vo. 12s. bds.— 
Peel’s Five Acts, by Espinasse, 8vo. 4s, bds.—Statutes 8th 
George IV. 8vo, MU. bds.—Darley’s Trigonometry, 12mo, 

. 6d. bds.—The Winter's Wreath for 1828, 12s. bds.— 
ery oo Magazine, No. I., coloured plates, 5s.—Ed- 
le ty otanical Register, No, 1X. of Vol. 13, coloured 
plates, 4s. 





METEOROLOGICAL JOURNAL, 1827. 
Thermometer. Barometer. 


95 59. 
26 58. 
27 
28 


60. 
3 
Monday -- 29 | 30. 49. 
Tuesday -- 30 | 30.5 50. 
Wednesday 31° | 37: 53. | 
Prevailing wind S.E. and N. . 
Except the 29th and Sists generally cloudy, with’rains, 


Rain fallen -875 of an inch. 
. Cranues H; Apame. 
BY® 37’ 32” N. " 

0 3 51 W. of Greenwich. 


29.90 


October. 
Thursday-- 
30.00 

66 


Friday cece 
Saturday -- 
Sunday: --- 


49. 
45 


47. 
4 


Longitude --+- 
Aurora Borealis.-On Friday, the 26th. ult,, about nine 
o'clock in the evening, the Aurora was visible, exhibiting 
broad streams.of a white light, varying in intensity, 
and proceeding from acloud in the N.W,; the corusca- 
le at vals.of about 2//, notwithstanding 

the presence of the moon. A 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Teelaniite “Literdthyd. We aek: ledge, with 
a ahaa re eat 
- Bosworth, on terary 
Society: the’ Same “Yeatniéd’ and philan tleman 
having also sent a far more valuable. presen ks for 
the library at’ Rykewick; ‘This-exantplé, added to our 
strenuous recommendation in Numbet 561, willy we are 
convinced, pi ap excellent effect, 

B. T. may perhaps find the Russian Grammar we no- 
ticed at Mesets, ODT Ss who had some copies, 

D. E. shalf be fully con: : we should Jike particu- 
lars, as they may havean t. 

A. S. wants letter to, his signature: so he might 
as well repeat the,last.., ‘ 

Our good-nature gets us inte many hobbies.’ We can, 
but we do not like to say ‘* Bo” to evety . Civility, 
however, 0! exposes'the editors ‘of! works to 

yance—to ‘persecution.’ : / fa 

«« A Quondam Hero of Petetloo”, misconstrues the badi- 
paragraph itowhich he-alludes, which, if its 

po ah” thing, 

of the elie ee 

knows too-anany ‘intelligent: and accomplish 

both in Li ‘atid Manchester ,tothrow out any foolish 

general reflection..on either t enaee, A hero of any scene 


b 
ought not to beso thin-skinned.” 
«* A Beginniet” is too early for us, A. A.'E, must write 
to Ellen ‘ T y oF General. T. A. should 
« viligg ” or, if we admitted such 


” 


not spell v 


our minbie 
ao: al bee tebe tei and duly authorised to 
state, con ducks immortalised. in our last 
Gasette, that Sit C. Hawkins’s ducks were ‘not birds of 
the same feather: with those of his distinguished daughter, 
Miss L. M. Hawkins, but quite different ducks. 

*,° ‘Theypressure of novelties upon us this-week* has 
led to many idabh tp ts; but Boyle Farm, 
the Chronicles of the Canongate, and ‘Hood’s Whims, 
will, we trust, plead for us. By dev ee pages to 
ae ee as _— ly as we can, 
to pace claims upon us; purpose giving 
a double Gasette when the accumulation demands it. 


* Since Wednesday, such is the activity with which 
season has » we have received, 











the publishing comm: 
twenty-eight volumes for review, besides those we have 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 
Connected with Literature and the Aris. 


RANSACTIONS of the LITERARY and 
ne yg SOCIETY of PERTH, Vol. I. 
Conten: ‘apers relative to a Translation of the 
University Pity Andrew's to Perth, in 1697-8—Lives of the Bish- 
of Dunkeld, by MyIn—The Teares of d, a Poem, by 
Traveller, hitherto unpublished—Sum- 
mary of the Evidence on the Gowrie Conspiracy, with a View and 
Pians of Gowrie House—List of the Gowrie Lands—Gift of a Per- 
al Servant to the Earl of Tullibardine, in 1701—Lith 
tions of Three Ivory Pali Tablets, with Inscrip- 
tions in massy Gold, found ams the he per ie es Bs Scottish 
Chroniele, written du e Reign of Charles I., by James 
“= ee unpubl Sam other Papers. 
Only a few — pons those subscribed for have 


printed. 
To be had of wll... Baldwin, Cradosk, and Joy, 
47, Paternoster Row 





German end Dutch. 
R. KLAUER- KLATTOVSKI, 


er Saxony, lately Professor of German at 


ATTS'S LITERARY SOUVENIR for 
souvent the Vent 168 pce Mt rina gl be bad of 


6, Pal Mal rv, Saco a 
han) 6, i) Mall. = small paper Pas 7 y= “gp zo 
The small paper for 1825 is quite out of p: 


THE LITERARY GAZETTE, AND 


HE "TRAVELLER'S “ORACLE ; w, 
Maxims for Locomotion 
By Dr. KITCHINES. 
« Lin = two volumes abound in 
and useful kind.” 


“We d 


Sere nee 





HE CLERICAL GUIDE and ECCLE- 


ott DIRECTORY. 
tt the Public, that the 
Tha Satie of this Work is do geeper' ~ ze mllostiene and they 
any xing tee 


will be ob! by the roy tions or Cor- 
Salen aieetiote Editor, at 62, St. Paul's Ot Churchyard. 
“we 1837. 


OCKE’S POPULAR SYSTEM at 
CLASSICAL INSTRUCTION. Interlinear Translati 
on Mr. Locke’s Plan of Virgil’s Aineid, Book 1.—Homer’s liad, 
Book I.—Cesar’s Invasion of Britain, and the Odes of Anacreon, 
12mo. price 2s. 6d. each. 


A Short Latin ns adapted to the 


— rice 
ed for ~~. Taylor, Maye D ovens by James Duncan, 











from Lo 
the Nobile "Accademia Ecclesiastica in Rome, will on 
the 8th of ov. a a Course of Lectu res and Lessons on the German 
to inued every Monday and 
Thursday evening. fram 8 till ong 08 9 : *clock. ‘Terms, st. 108. 
per Quarter, to be paid in advance. ig rows may be seen, 
and ee are received | at ar T. ardson's a ogal 
Excha dCo. Messrs. 
Treuttel and Wares, oho Square ; “Mesers. Stacks ‘Young, and 
ee Tavistock a Covent Garden; and at Mr. K.'s, 
6, ag Street, Oxford Street. 
N.B. A few Pupils may join an Evening Class of the Dutch 
jane juage, on on the same Terms, and have the gratuitous Use of 
r. K.’s Collection n of I Dutch Works, 
Mr. i. continues to -_ ~— Lessons at Home and Abroad. 








RITISH “PUBLIC LIBRARY. » 24, Cock- 
sy Seer. pe Sr ae The ‘Subscribers are most 
an A atalogue, containing 
lish and FP. Workes : this day published, 
gratis of the Librarian. 


TUustrations gm! Besos of the Aste ee William Brockedon, 
st published, 
HE PASSES of the ALPS; 
the Pass of the Mont Saint Gothard 

To be had of the Auther, 11, Cazoline St: treet, Redford Square; 

Rodwell, New Bond Street ; J. and As Ava Cornhill; Curpen- 

ter and von Bond Street ; Co} and Son, Pali Mall East; 

Wal s Beydgee 3 F. G. a ame epee le 
sent and Simpkin and ‘Marshall, Stationers 


Numbers I. II. and III. cotati ‘lis Passes 
of the Little Saint ye ng the Mont Génévre, and the Mout 
is, may above, 
WES ay Bron 16s. ; rom 4to. a, UW. 48.; raph Ato. 
2.218. Gd:; imperial 4to- before the Letters, 9l. 2¢.; and 
folio, with etchings, $e. 5a. 


respect 
all om pont 
and may be 





, containing 





This day is published, 
LACKWOOD’S EDINBURGH 
MAGAZINE, No. CXXXII, for November 1827, 

Contents: I, A Preface toa Review of the Chronicles of the Ca- 
nongate—II. Chronicles of the Canengate—1II. Horw Italice, 
No. 5; Ricciarda. By Ugo Foscolo—i by on “a Field 
of Battle, aby oy ~ ~Y. "Fe the Marae of Led 
by F.H.—VI. A otons Comementcionet 
the M the London Retail 


See ta 
Jews—Vill. ay tenn Mothering Ly oy eee rede etXe Ce 


err The tien--X1I. Heber’s ao Bonnet T 
ymns— 'o 2 ene 
in aith IV. The Voice of Nature, by Delta—XV. V: 


“Pratl or Witt Hack ood, burgh; and T. Caaeu, 





HE GENTLEMAN'S MAGAZINE, 
Nevember 


ww; and so Hessey, 93, Fleet Street; 
a Hatchard and Son, Picc 
“ We de amiss to spend seven : eight years merely in scraping 
together so much miserable Latin and Greek as m. — be learned 
other wise easily and delightfully in one year.”— Milt 
This day is published, in 1 Seven Numbers, price 6d. each 


HE EDINBURGH PENMAN; a New 


Set of Copy Lines, oe Weitinn exigeaved in ‘the most mo- 
dern and approved aS 4 ax a 


No. 1. Large Text—2" met Text—3. , Hand—4. Orna- 
mental yy Select Sentences—6. Business Forms— 
jerman nglish, and Italian Hand. 
Printed for B Banter Lizars, Edinburgh ; G. B. Whittaker, 
Lendon; and W. hee a th Dublin. 








Third Edition, with the New Acts. 
In a closely printed vol. 18mo. 7s. 6d. boards, 


HE CABINET LAWYER; or, a 
Popular Digest of the Laws of England, with a Dicti 


and ro homage Publication: it is moe bu rea rerdng ol 
will » we doubt not, a popular book. arbuyng and 


Printed for Henry Colburn, 8, New Dla 





In 1 thick vol. 24 edition, price 15s 


ye DOMESTIC MEDICINE; e, 
Causes, and most eMlcacious Treatment of it Dates? Sroptms, 


nions of the most distinguished Physicians. Contai 
copious Collection of approved Prescriptions, Medical 
ment of Children, Rules of Diet, Treatment of all Caswaltin, 
roapen Meh ar eg Po 
a compre! ve ic: uide for the Cl ‘amil 
valids. y T. J. GRAH M.D. be. — 
“We a ee Graham's Treatise to the 
public, and feck great pleasure in the wage lh that it will 
extensively useful. It is certainly very far abov © the celeteated 
juchan’s.’’— Literary Chronicle, Oct. 1826. 
«« In the opinion of a respectable physician, well known in -— 
connexion, it is enriched with much of all that modern 
has ascertained to be valuable, and is not only tncontparehiy 
mpwies to Buchan, but also E ve every similar work in our jan. 
ara ae Magazine, January. 
<Tt will be found a very valuable acquisition to the family 
library; and no medicine chest, at home or pom ee pote 
consi Lead. comptete without it. Reig rial M 
Published by iol be and Marshall toner Cour, Lan 
and sold b; ail Booksellers in the 








n 8 vols. it Bvo. 
HY2= NUGENT. A Tale of Fashionable 


«* Among a multitude of other scenes and characters sketched 
in this novel with great brilliance and effect, willbe foand—A 
Presentation at Court—Westminster Senin ite Gentlemen 
—Methodist Ladies— Lancers—H ussa: xford— 
Duels—The Continent—The Opera and the Danseuses—Almacd 's 








of Law Terms, Maxims, Acts of ye and Judicial Anti- 
i uities—correct Tables of A » Stamp Duties, Excise 
nares and Post-Horse Duties—Post Of Office ae, Rates 

» Turnpike Laws, Corn Laws, Prison 


t on Mowbray Dandi 
—Gami: ouses—T' he Bxhibition~Flirtation-Lo 
Fuhions =~ Places, Xc. 

Printed for Henry Colburn, 8, New Burlington Street. 


—Aristocratic Summer pation 
ions Peadeling 
oreign 





Porterage, 

fo. &c. In this edition the Acts of Last Session have been care- 
fully digested and incorpotated into the Work, including all the 
Alterations in the Criminal Laws—the Game Laws—Corm Laws 
Stamp, Malt, and Excise rae tn of Exchange—Simony— 
Arrest of Debtors— Mischief 
—Spring G vn te against the Hundred—Church-Build- 
ing Acts—Landlords and Tenants—Post-Office Rates—Turnpike 

ies, Carriers, Factors, &c. The Decisions in the 
Courts of Law, rn the Publiaation « of the 2d edition, have been 
yong od the Loe hart down to the end of the Summer 

ssizes 
London: Printed fo for Wo simpkia and R. B. Mortal, Stationers’ 
Hall Court, Ludgate Stree! 








Nearly read Oi 6 vols. imperial, and in dem 
HE HIST: RY of PAINTING: in PITALY, 
from the Revival of the Fine Arts to the Close of the 18th 
Century. Translated from the Italian of the Ab. LUIGI LANZI, 
«« The work of Lennl einpp tats fella - professors 
wor! into full view the | ading 
of the art, exhibits at ave dicance those of the pe — and 
only sheness at med! character, so as to fill up the great 
ic canvass with its just lights and shades. It embracesa 
Period of about six centuries and fourteen Italian schools, treated 
with such rapidity and precision, as to form = i itself a compen- 
dium of vohumes of Guides, Sy ye may? Descriptions of Churches 
"| and Palace, with the Lives of throughout Italy.””—6ava- 
er Bont. 
London: Printed for W. Simpkin and R. Marshall, Statjoners’ 
Hall Court, Ludgate Street. 


REIGN REVIEW. What purports. to 

abe an answer to the asser emes cheee concerning the Editing 

of the above Review, has been lished | in the Newspapers; as, 
however, it consists of a bare denial of Facts, unacco: 





by 
etors of the « F Review” defer on ying | meee 


any thing farther on the we yew until rs. Treuttel Be Co. 

itatement which they promise in thesecond Number 
| cps of cnn it will then ry Seen to whom their d 
“ and i 


Military and Naval Memoirs. 


n 1 vol. 12mo. 78. 6d. 
ICISSITUDES in the LIFE ofa 
SCOTTISH SOLDIER. 
WRITTEN BY HIMSELF. 
ani’ for to ne Colburn, 8, New Burlington Street. 
hom may be had, lately published, . 
1. The } Military Sketch Book ; or, Reminis. 
cences of Seventeen Years in the Service Abroad and at Home. 
By an Officer of the Line. 2 vols. post 8vo. 2le. , 
2. The Naval Sketch Book; or, Service 
Afloat and Ashore. 2d. edition. 2 vols. post 80, 1s. 
3. Journal of an Officer in the King’s Ger. 
man Legion. 1 vol. post8vo. 10s. 6d. ss z 
4. Adventures of a Young Rifleman, during 
ae dal in Spain and Portugal. edition. 1 vol. post 8%. 


‘6. The ¥ oung Rifleman’s Sunes 38 = 
rative of his Military A 
wreck. 1 vol. post 8vo. 98. 6d. 











This day, post Svo. 5s. 6d, 
HE ESTABLISHMENT of the TORKS 
in pot An Historical Discow: 
rinted for Jehn Murray, yoo Street. 





2 vols. 8vo. with Portraits and other Plates, price 

Avve NTURES of COLONEL JUAN 
VAN et in sy and 
N by! UMSELE. 
Inciting his Imp Be ion at Madrid, bis 
J to ont hs ‘Campaign with the Area « 
the aucasus, and his Return to Spain. Translated from the 
Ss 


panish. 
Printed for Henry Colburn, 8, New Burlington Street. 











Selenes " more properly 
2, » Favistock Street, Covent eaten Oct, 26, 1827. 





oe 3 vols. post 8vo. 
IGHWAYS and BY WAYS, 3d Series; 


containing Three New Tales, picked up in the French 





etches of 
ce e urence; any me area gxe is 
T é ie vai faite Home's 
Betham’s retin Resear Nuttall’s gence, Bo 

and 0) ituasy of heveral dnibannt Cha- 

bi by John Harris, St. Paut's Churchyard 

1 eons full Sheet royal drawing paper, handsom 

colou: of D s y 
in double Columns, royal folio, price 22. 6d. Printed 


HE EDINBURGH GEOGRAPHICAL 


and De ata gen ATLAS, No. XXV. 





Contain 





rity and we a hers of this work ee ee atignem ies sot 
a and we —— not ee eee ee or a e~tery come into 


and profi 
me “The p jar and —— 
te ret maerit of the Trentione with 


to dan been exec great in 
try, prs Tose ee en “ blishers alin ase claim to 


PE et Se 
an 


ereury- 
armly recommend the work as a cheap and highly useful 
uisition."—Bdinburgh Weekly Chronicle. , ments “ 
=~ Atlas has now Tun the f 








kly Si 
to preserve the Numbers during the course of 
Printed for Lisars, BF St David Street, Edinb 
cy 
@. B. Whittaker, London; and W. © Curry, Jun. and Co. Dub’ 
%,% Advertisements are new inserted on wer of this Work, 
if received by Mr. Whittaker on the herd of every month.) 








BOOKS reacnnegsongrd THIS DAY. 
2 vols. vo. pi 


RIVATE ‘ANECDOTES of FOREIGN 
iy ee of « Memoirs of the Princess de Lamballe,” &c. 
v.. Printed for Henry Colburn, 8, New Burlington Street. 


New edition of Lawrences Blumenbach, with Plates, 


LUMENBACH’S - “MANUAL of COM. 
PARATIVE ANATO 
Transla ie W: La LAWRENCE, 


. F.R.S, 
Hos; ftaly de: 
edition ai th Tt iT higher om 
i cmmereneé ustrations, derived from 
the most recent iqpents of ative Anatomists. 
WILLIE COULSON. 

“The most useful el 'y work on natomy 
which we yet possess, is the short sys Professor Blamen. 
bach. This has been translated in ta Bngticy in t vole Bo with 
numerous Epes and an in’ ictory view of the > 

tication of animals, by = aa the ae and most intelligent of 
British Anatomists, Mr. '—Supplement to the Encycio- 
pedia Britannica, Art. ee Anatom: 

Printed for'W: Simpkin and Hiarana, Btationers’ 
Hall Court, Ludgate Street. 





P 
By A WALKING GENTLEMAN. 
« I love France so well, that I will not part witha village of it 
I will have it all mine.”’—Shakspeare. 
Printed for Henry Colburn, 8, New Burlington Street. 
es ——$—————— 


Dr. Forbes’s New Translation of Laennec. 
In 1 thick close- a yas —— — Piste and Portrait, 


COMPLETE “TRANSLATION of the 
econd Edition of LAENNEC’S TREATISE on DIS- 


Bases. of the CHEST, and on AUSCULTATION, with copies 


Notes, Pathological, Diagnostical, and Practical, and a Sketch 


the Author’s ay 
y JOHN FORBES, M.D. 
Member of the Rerth College of Physicians, and Senior Physician 
to the Chichester Infirmary. 
Penta for T. and G. Underwgod, 33, | Fleet Beret 
In 2 vols. Bv0., price 1 


POPULAR COMM [ENTARY on = 

Bible, in a Series of Sermons following, in the Old 
ment, the Course of the First Lessons at Morning and rei 
Service on Sundays. Designed for Parish Churches, ot for 
ing in Private Families. 

By the. Rev. AB dary odd mag B.D, 
icar of Great Gransden. 
Printed for C.-and J. Rivi lees, Pan Mad. Chusebyard, 
and Watertee 
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TA Tale o of “the Twenty- 
© Why hast thou disquicted nie te bring meup 7" 
engishethte Manas 
and true hu 
this romance e will be popular.”—W 
for Henry Colburn, 8, New Burlington Street. 





By TWO BROTHERS. 

volumes emanate from reflective, ingenious, and well- 
minds, and are alike void of affectation and pedantry. 
sinloph in fact, the author’s thought-book, in which beauty, 
meta) phssice, and religion, are 5 turns treated 
ly. ot itonth a Review, Oct, SF sos 





Dedicated, by permission, to his Majesty. 
Handsomely printed in 3 vols. crown 8vo. price 1/. 11s. 6d. 


HE ROMANCE of HISTORY: 


is strange—stran ord Byron. 
This work consists of Tales aes on fact, and illustrative of 
the romantic annals of each reign, from the Norman Conquest to 
the 


te— Vol. 1—Walstan of Worcester The Red Kis 
Dream The Con uest of Normandy ; or, the Monk’s Three Visits 
. e—The Portra’ t—Ryd Peace —Ths Three 

night of the yt te ge ap reat 
be ha Pennon of St. George 
rafton—Richmond’s Three 


land—The Rings; a Tale 
e Oak of Reformation— 
ves—Goodric! 


g& 
> 


Legend 
pf Prophecy—The Wooing at 


a. IIl.—The White Rose of En; 
Soraas Picks of the Cloth of —- 
jark —-Catharine G 


Fciomates =" Cte 


Temps, 
Satin of thaws and Case, 1. 7s. 


nn tie Buch der Lieder, 12mo. Hamburg, 


ute Qrteatotion Lintte “* Raupach, die Bekehrten, Lustspiel, 12mo. 


The fellewing German and Freneh Almanscks, fer 
Year, ma: oa had of Treuttel and meen hig oy Jun., 
‘oreign Booksellers to Soho Square. 


Richter, 


German. 
ASCHENBUCH. ZUM GESELLIGEN 
VERGNUGEN, Ws. 
Taschenbuch der Liebe und Freundschaft, 8s. 


Taschenbuch yon Becker, 10s. 
Taschenbuch Rheinisches, 9s. 


Urania, 12s. 


Minerva, 10s. 


Orphea, 10s. 


Penelope, 8s. 6d. 

Frauentaschenbuch, 10s. 

Vielliebchen, 10s. 

Kotzebue’s Almanach Dramatischer Spiele, 


8s. 6d. 


Almanach de age 5s. 

Almanach des Dames, 

Album Lyrique, ‘dedi¢ vo Demoiselles, Mo- 
hair Silk and Case, 12s. 
The Same, 6s. sewed. 

Album des Dames, with Landscapes on the 
cover, lis. 
Paris, Londres, et Berlin ; ou, Choix Histo- 
rique d’ Anecdotes sur la France, l’Angleterre, et la Prusse, 18mo. 
avec fig. glazed paper and case, 6s. 

Mozart des Dames ; ou, Choix de Romances, 
mises en Musique de Plantade, Garat, Beauplan, Blangini, An. 
ber, Boieldieu, &c. avec fig. 10s. 

Livre @ @’Amour ; ou, Reng anes du Vieux 
with 


with air 








Rasmaplons, in 55. Parts, 
rogresses, Processions, and Magnifi- 


Fenteie of King James the First, his Royal Con- 
from original ey 





corpora’ 
ry ; ryaumersus 0 40 J ee gi 
inal cones and Rinetated Lists of the 
who received those honours during 


lustrated with Motes, Historical, | ™&" ina 


Maps, and 56 


6s. 
Raupach, Kritik und Antikritik, Lustspiel, 


12mo. ent 


Immermann, das Trauerspiel in Tyrol, 
Dramatisches Gedicht, 12mo. Hamburg, 6s. 

Klingemenn, A. Ahasver, ‘Trauerspiel, 12mo. 
Hamburg, 5s. 


Europe in Miniature ; a Geographical Amuse- 





and o1 
5 explanatory Cards, peice . 





neand his family in various towns, or at the mansion 
of the 








aplete tory 0 of Ay oo chronologically 

The pamphlets, masques, and princi 
in’ the work amount to upwards of a hu 
ee letters from which extracts are given, to many times that 
lets, several are of the utmost rarity in 
7 ot inal and only peesaes editions, having produced at 


inty-two illustrative Portraits and Views may be purchased 


ishing in | Monthly Parts, price 5. embellished with plates, 
or, an Encyclope- 
dic Account, alphabetically arranged, of the Ancient Remains 
in nited Kingdom excepted). 
This volume is intended asa sequel i the “ Encyclopedia of 
nted uniformly. It will include 


Antiquities,” with which it is pri 
Persepals,P of Athens, Rome, Holden. Palmyra, Pestum, Thebes, 


In 12mo. 7s. 6d. boards, the aa ‘edition, enlarged, of 


RACTICAL DISCOURSES, intended to 
wae = Imprevement and Ha) 

e Rev. HENRY BELF 
*,* This i Selen contains wrvd pe heey discourses, a limited 


number of which has rinted 
eaten of those who possess the former ediditnnss under the title 


* Pxamples and Counsels for the Moral Guid- 
ance of Youth, t2mo. ls. 6d. stitched. 
Also, by the same Author, uniformly printed with the above, 
Discourses on the Duties and Consolations of 
the Aged, 8s. boards. 
A Monitor to Families; or, Diseourses on 
some at aban Duties and Scenes of Domestic Life, 2d edition, price 
7s. . 
A Guide to the Lord’s Table, in the Cate 
chetical Form, to which are added, an 
Admission to it, and one Meditations to aid their 


2d edition, ener 8mo. price only 6d. 
Prin an foe. Oliver and. ahora, enabarghs and 
Geo. B. London. 


P 








Seeeste a large mass of latent, curious, and 

instructive Information. To the work will be prefixed an Intro- 

yn 4 Catalogue Raisonné keto chief | 

ames (not c snenymous with ~ anc 
u 


in 
"of Greek Provincial tke will also 
wore Tn short, "incyclopedia of Ant not only x. a prone, Compa- 


It will also be oy Instructor and 


be comprised intl vol. 4to. and will be completed 
Numbers, of which the first Three are ready for 


ivery. 
Printed for J. B. Nichols, 25, Parliament Street. 





In | vol. royal 4to. with Pomeaite and Autographs, 
s3 pri boards, “" 


E LIFE, DIARY, and CORRESPOND. 
CE of SIR WILLIAM DUGDALE, Knight, sometime 


‘ms. 
LLIAM HAMPER, Esq. F.S.A. 
of Sir William Dugdale form the complet- 
sess of the events of the great Rebellion, 
y the movements of Charles I., upon whose 
court the author was attached by official appointment. 

is editorial task most tastefully 
and judiciously, and we may pronounce the work a truly valuable 
and elegant accession to our biographical literature.”—Geatleman’s 


EN 
Garter Principal — 


Edited b: 


The Life and Di Dhery 
est commentary we 


noting from at to 


«« Mr. Hamper has executed 





and Flowers, In 8vo. 10s. 6d. 
TORY. ‘of FRUITS known in GREAT 
— with Directions ors Pultere, &e. &c. 


very many o' 


edition, considerably enlarged. 
lass of readers which is not much obliged to 
— useful and very entertaining publica. 
ose popular works, which, combining in 4 

| degree the Plasdiag with the instructive, teach us science 
d 


promote ani y 
and cutjous story. From the most learned hor; 
noo to La least anxious epicure that bites an apple, this 

iy ion; and we are sure that it 

weeks sone to be Fa sm to become a favourite.” —Literary Gazette, 
° asc ee’s 8 History of Vegetables cultivated 
94 edition, revised, in 2 vols. 8vo. 21s. 

2 The Florist’s Manual ; or, Rules for the 
Ly of a gay Flower Garden, ih, By the Authoress of 
ree” 2d edition, improved with §: 


aa for nay Cottam, 8, New Burhingten Street. 
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“For numerous points of remarkable information, and for 
other great mi 
man and library in Great Britain.”—Literary Gazette. 
at Dugdale hath done is prodigious. 
to es: venerated, ani 


literar x, 


Fasti Oxonienses. 


mdon: Printed for Harding and Lepard, Pall Mall East. 








~ Jus ust imported 1 by Bossange, Barthés, and Jewell, Foreign 
ksellers, 14, Great Manboredye 5 
ANZONI, I promessi Sposi, Storia Mila. 
nese del Secolo Sv. 3 vols. 12mo. 134. 
Jomini, Vie Politique et Militaire de Napo- 


léon, 4 vols. vo. Bl. 2s. 


M 


Delambre, 


venirs d’une Femme sur les principaux Lhe ey 
lique, du Stee de l’'Empire. 
* Two more Volumes will pa ey the w 





l’Astronomie au 
18éme Siécle, thick 4to. volume, Portrait, al. l4s. 
Mémoires d’une Contemporaine ; ~ Bou- 





JOURNAL OF THE BELLES LETTRES. 719 


"Fri Ui. Bundy the fath and Toth Volum, wh 
E WORKS of 1 the Right Honourable 


EDMUND BURKE, Containing a Continuation of Speeches 
on the Impeachment of = Hastings. 
Printed for C. and J. » St. ad 's Churchyard, 
and Wat ‘loo on Ta all. 
om may 


The Works, phen Army with ‘General Index, 


in 16 Vols. 8vo. price 6%. 37s. Ta or, on royal paper, 9/. 12s. 


A 

The Eigh th and concludi ng’ Volume, in 4to. 

poy price 2l. 26. in 

few Copies remain of Volumes 4 to 7, in éto, 
price 21. 2s. each. 


volog's On ged hyena yn B Notes, 
(GREEK TESTAMEN T, Second Edition, 


omens copious Critical, Philological, and Raplapoteny 
Notes, with parallel Passages from the Classics, and 





ences to Vigerus for Idioms, and Bos for Ellipses. The’ ae 
Re English Indexes 


ings are recorded under the ve. Greek 
are added. By the Rev. E. VALPY, B.D. 
Head Master of ia Schoo! 
This work is intended for the Use of t — — Divinity, es 
well as the Library. 
«*« After a minute examination, the author of the present ma- 
nual considers this work as the most valuable of any that has yet 
con published with critical and philological apparatus, es 
as for students who wish to purchase only one edition the 
Greek Testament.”—Horne’s Introduction te 
Sold by Longman and Co.; Baldwin and Co.; G. 3 ‘Whittaker; 
and all Booksellers in a and ~ ‘eeeend 
here a may be 

Valpy’s Greek Septuagint, ‘with the Apocry- 
pha; from the Oxford on r and Holmes. 14. 8e, boards. 

This edition is hot-pressed, and handsomely p.. —i-] in 3 vol. 
8vo. for use in churches and chapels, as well as 

«« This elegantly executed volume is very correctly printed, and 
(which cannot but a it to Xerces be in rence to the 
orrect € rints of the Vatican 
text,) its price is so fe ea Ba oa as to place it within the reach of 
almost every one.”—Horne’s Introduction to the 
*,* The Ser and T may be had uniformly 
bound in four ‘handsome volumes. 


“Works Published 4 during po) Woke by | Longman, Rees, Orme, 


NEW GENERAL L ATLAS of FIFTY. 


ONE MAPS, with the D 
coloured ; constructed entirely from — a a. pe nm oan | 














By SIDNEY H 
Part I. Lage 108: 6d. to be 4, ~- 7 o——_ Parts, each 
containing three Maps, printed on elephant pa) size of 


each Map is 20 0 inches by her oe dimensions > being found most 
convenient for preservation 
A detailed Prospectus ne oe hed of al of all Booksellers, &c. &c. 


The Ljife of Napoleon Buonsparte, Em eror 
of the French, with a’ Preliminary the Prenoh 

tion. By the Author = “ Worean, ”? &c. The 2d edition, a 
9 vols. post 8vo. 4/, 14s. 6d. boards. 

Ringrove ; or, Old-Fashioned Notions. By 
the Author af « Letters bes Young Man,” a “ Tale of the Times,” 
&c. in 2 vols. 16s. boa! 

The Pelican Island, in 9 Cantos ; and other 
Be by J. Montgomery. 2a edition, in foolscap 8vo. price 8s. 

Be 


Reports of Medical Cases, selected with a 
view of illustratin she Wyutaay onl 2 poe af Ticseete by « 


Physicians to re Hospital. In 4to. with 16 coloured Plates, 
The Epi picurean; a Tale. By Thos. Moore, 
hoards. 


— i Eitdon, in 12mo. Oe. 

Inquiry a that disturbed State 
=] sae min Pra wy <~ 5. Benioe no mnyhy 
: a's Hecpitons to &o, 2d edition, revised, 14s; boards. P 

Self. Denial $ a Tale. By Mrs. Hofland, 
1 “Se 12mo. witha Frontispiece, 6s. beards. 
Observations on the Constitutional 
oma d Treatment of Local Diseases, &c. inclading Directions 


for th Tr ante f Disorders of the Digestive one. By Joh: 
Aberneth ES. S to St. Bartholomew's and ist's 


Abern 
Hos, ma &c. In Byo. ne ce 8s. . boards, a new edition. 





he Gardener’s ine, and Register of 
Rural and D: ic I Cc. 
Loudon, F.L.S. HS. &c. In &vo. "ith fone: on Wood, 
price 3s. 6d. 


The object of this work is not only to record such discoveries 


and improvements in botany and gardening as might otherwise 
escape Rethon, but to ons tele essence of all that is new in other 


vol T domestic 
13s. 6d, ‘Dost, and Vol. II, 14s. 6d. 
ng == also be had. 
The Architectural Antiquities of Great. Bri- 


— 3 Bart cogtains ne weye | P.S.A. &c. in 4to. Part 4, price 2 Guineas. 
29 Engravings, and 40 pages of Letter-press, 





Sines Pome ‘will follow in succession, at an interval of 
three months between each Part. 


Jurisprudence,—3d ion, 8vo. price 18s. 
HE PRINCIPLES. of FORENSIC 
MEDICINE, spepmationty Rg po and applied to 
British Practice; intended Sous Uivameee 
Barristers, Medical anor adn and Jurymen. 
edition, greatly enlarged and im ed. Dedicated, by 
permission, to Lord Tenterden, 
By JOHN GORDON SMITH, M.D. 
urer on Political Medicine. 
Printed for Thomas and George Underwood, — Fleet Street, 








‘ if whom may be had, by the same A 
An Anslyais of M h edical Evidence, 8 Byo. 12s. 











lication 
65, St. Paul’s Churchyard, Nov. 2, 1837. 





The Keepeake. 
fe: KEEPSAKE for ‘1 1838 will contain 


Eighteen Line Begravings, ‘aintings by the m 

‘Artists of the the Bogpar wings will be anon 
» and more ae Gniaheed, than any ever yet produced in 
immer 4 pane BL and, independent of their interest, 
will rank of the graphic Art. 
In the Teaser hy ut be found ontributions from the 
pens of the most ted Writers in ta Coon + The whole of 

the Sui are selected by Mr. CHARLES EATH, and are 

execu’ 

Selina, 


foll i Engravers 
~4 Painting by Sir T. Lawrence, » PRA. engraved 
Charles Heath. 
a ny or) i seer Soe a Painting by T. Stothard, R.A. en- 
wed by Char}: leath. 
Tt The Gardens ‘Of Boccacio, from a Painting by T. Stothard, 


ne eath. 
Hytas. trom meatus by H. Howard, R.A. engraved by Charles 
eath. 
The y+ gee a Painting by R. Smirke, R.A. engraved by 
‘inden. 
The Hebrew Melod: ete from a Painting by R. Westall, R.A. en- 


wed by Charles 
FXebeoes, from —_ ioamee from  Pelating ty C. B. Lasti, B.A. 
arles 
+ and eer La Valltiére, from a Painting by 
. wed by Charles Heath. 
by J. M. W. Turner, R.A. engraved 
by E Goodal: 


The Gane Huntsman, from a Painting by A. Cooper, R.A. en- 


graved b; ‘inden. 
3. — Setar In 8 Search of ees Waters of Oblivion, from a Painting by 
artin, engraved 
Tacommtant from Painting by F. P. Stephanoff, engraved 
by Charles 


Whe Ghost | Laid, from a Painting by F. P. Stephanoff, engraved 
by, E- Portb 
pe Fae false One, from a Painting by H. Corbould, engraved by 
‘ortbury, 
Pithe Peasasit Gil from a Painting by J. Christall, engraved by 


oni 
A pee ny Bog from a Painting by J. M. Wright, 
i 


uis XI 


Charles 
a, ishapsfrom a Painting by J. M. Wright, engraved by 


A Vignette Title; from a Painting by H. Corbould, engraved by 


RS eee 
‘on @ royal Svo. wit a 
“ price ai. 188. eee and for these 


**[dadon: Hurst, aoreres « 
and R. 


0. 65, St, Paul’s Churebyard ; 
Jennings, P P oultry, 


Greece, Turkey, h : 
Embellished with two clegant rome XEKVIL 
H eet Fe TRAVELLER; or, 0 
paints Goberiepicsl, _' ‘opo- 
emai tis (ob continued Mont 


led from 
and numerous E; 





ly Parts), 
vstlighed with ngravings, price 
2s. Gd. each. 


may be 


2 vols.—Colombia, | esi Arsbla, 1 vo 
»2 Kher an 1 vol.—Greece, 2 vol.-Turkay, 1 vol. 


‘ubia, 2 vols. 
itty, ao Peru. . will follow in Raccoon. 
y of peaking a view. a at ence general 


om cam name nothing su- 
,’ contained in the 


fon ti 








to 
of the actual 
fer in existence. Its merit 
— itt “ hecked and 
ir vari: ow c an 
and information of the 











| Marky compiled with much 
Westminster Review. 





vols. 8vo..price }/. 19s. boards, 


UG? s NTRODUCTION to the 
WRITINGS Tot whol TESTAMENT. Translated 


German, w: 
the Rev. Dr. | WALT of of St. John’s College, Cambri: 


‘inted for C. pa Tablas rio Mac, Fait Hoy hanes 


Price 12s. with entirely new external Decorations, 


[THE LITERARY SOUVENIR; or, 
abinet ts P and | eon for 1828. 
ted by A. WATTS. 
wiur @ Beabellishesonts. 

This volume pan jundred Original Articles, in 
satnd waiters of the age pene of 8 mar many pens not hitherto en: 

¥ o en- 
gaged in publications of this cleahs Tw ve of the 
(for the most part from of well-known beauty and cele- 
brity, exhibited with eclat at the Royal Academy and elsewhere), 


are —— in the line manner, in the most finished style of the | * 


art, by En 


vers of the first eminence. 
_ the 


mbellishments. 
+ Juliet after the Masquerade. 
R. ve engraved by Charles Rolls. 
2. The Duke and Duchess reading Don Quixote. By C. R. 
i Esq. R.A. engraved by Charles Rolls. 
3. The Return of a Victorious Armament toa Greek City. By 
W. Linton, engraved by E. Goodall. 
4. Psyche borne by the Zephyrs to the idond ofPleasure. By 
Jol ved by a me a 
5. The Thief scovered. . E. Chalcn, Esq. R.A. En- 
oA Pete Champétre.’ By F. Danby, Esq. A. E 
6. éte C tre. - Danby, A. ‘aved b: 
Robert Wallis. “ ¥ rian wii ‘ 
_By W. H. Pickersgill, Esq. R.A. Engraved by 


8 The Ruby ——_ e Philippine Isles, from | Gil | Blas. ByA.E 
Chae Esq- d by 
. The Stolen ‘Kies. By w. Allan, Esq. A. Engraved by John 
Romn 
0. The Conversation. By T. Stothard, Esq. Engraved by 


Wititam } atone, 
e tormenting the Soul. By John Wood. Eng d by 


The following is the 
By Henry Thomson, Esq. 





NGLISH [ FASHIONABLES ABROAD, 
“In the bn of young ladies, unlike 
factures, our exports 
men may'travel to study laws ond Politics, 
improve themselves, but few aa leave their homes 


L ene tis TT? d by. 

or is a ~ =} ae 

pe 2 given 0 rote icin a 
tartle some 0 our fashionable Anglo- 


Henry Colburn te Ne 8, ioe bon. =... Street. 














2d edition, revised, with a Map, in 2 vols. post 
WO YEARS in NEW SOUTH WALES, 
By P. CUNNINGHAM, Esq. R.N. 
“ Mr. Cunningham’s ‘Two Years in New South Wales’ 
best book of general intenete that has been written upon that 
pe ate ate oe ly Mogax 
Printed for enry Colbuter 8° ew Burlington Street. 
Of whom ree also be had, just published, 
Travels and Adventures in Southern Africa, 
by Bight Veury’ Rea —_ we Cap Pieeeeations made during 
Pace’ Dare Emirs roe Ariana ent Comma 
on “ery adaptation fo o—— 
large additional Influx’ te Settlers. ~ The 2d cditiontis 
2 vols. 8vo. with 40 Engravings, price 1. 11s. 6d. boards. 
« This is the completest book on the subject of this interesting 
quarter of the world, and contains the best and most rational ac- 
count of the important colony of the Cape.”—Atlas. 








Soh Lewis and William Greatbatch. 
he Declaration. By R. Farrier, Esq. Engraved by John 


13. mney Piece. The Booting B Hymn. From a Model by John 
ood. Engraved by J. Thom 
14. Tail Piece. T' Guardian 4 n Angels. From a Model by John 
Wood. Engraved by J. Them 
*,* A few copies "of the Loeerary Souvenir for 1828, have been, 
as usual, printed in post 8vo. with Proofs of the Plates on India 
paper. To prevent the of the d sus- 
tained by numerous applicants for the very limited number of 
Sets o mpressions taken off for separate sale last year, it is 
desirable that those who wish to possess the ge in their earli- 
est stage should be as prompt as possible in their applications. 
Printed for Longman, Rees, Orme, Brown, and Green, London. 
The Plates are published also by Moon, Boys, and Graves, 
5, Pall Mall. 
of Pe os may be had, 
A Portrait of the Countess of Guiccioli, from 
an original Painting, by W, E. Wane Sees engraved on Steel by 
Charles Rolls. Proofs 5.; prints 2s. 





4 vols. post 8v0. 


THE 0’ BRIENS and the O’FLA. 


HERTYS ; a National Tale. 
LADY MORGAN. 
Api 0’ both your houses.” 
Printed ptr Healy burn, 8, New Burlington Street. 
In 2 large vols. 8vo, with a Portrait of Elizabeth of York, , ~ 
Pp Je boards, 
MEMOIRS of the RIVAL HOUSES of 
racing a period of Engitah History, fem th te Helena ec 
embrac: a D; ‘ory, from the 
the Thir to the ae ‘ot Bosworth and Ac f Henry te 
Seven MMA ROBERTS. ' 

“ The work aad a — one both of research and amagget, 
written in a superior style, and abounding in Litt. 
rary Gazette. 

« The history now before us eeubences that period which is one 
ofthe most interesting in pe ‘ul annalgofeur 3 and 
g the yo — in which bP vy dey ware, 








n 1 vol. 12mo. 4. 6d. board: 
A SELECTION a the PAPERS of 
ADDISON, in the Spegtator and @uardian ; for the Use 
of Young — 
e Rey. E. BERENS, M.A. 
Printed for é oo J. Rivington, St. Paul’s ~ aaamaa tad 
and Waterloo Place, Pall Mall 





Ellis's Historical Letters, Second Serie. 
With Portraits and Autographs, in 4 vols. By. ‘peice Ql. Be. 


RIGINAL LETTERS, Illustrative of 
ENGLISH HISTORY; inetading numerous Royal 
Letters, from Au ES the British Museum, and one ortwo 
other seeige tes and atin 
yH ENRY tus F.R.S. 
Keeper of the Manuscripts in the Brith Museum. 

“ We rise from the study of these ie Paes resting volumes 
Seay renewed gratitude to the learned ed! tor. Edinburgh Re- 
view. 

“* We have now but to say, that we are Sheews with these 
volumes, and to them as deserving of the 
utmost public favour, povearterss Ts narrative, for curious illus- 
tration, for the correctness of long-received historical theories, 
for the development of famous characters, for the discovery of 
new and important facts, and, in short, for every thing that ren- 
ders such a collection fee weg ae a country that is keenly alive 
to the value of such r Literary Gazette. 

“As a whole, the two series of * Original siettpns. tthe Bagi 
be said to form a of lish 
language, during the a” weigns to which oe relate: ame 
New Monthly Magazine. 

rinted for Harding and Lepard, London. 
Of whom may be had, in 3 vols. Reapers and Autographs, 


The Second Edition of the First Series. 








until we resent volumes, 


historians had ‘ae us "pple ely ignoraut."—New lonthly 


Mi 
Theos a work of such importance, page of which hasits 
claim upon, — jom, it redifficult to * to ialect passages for ex. 


tract.” — Belle 
“Itisa aa w bis worthy of a place ‘bease Miss 


‘Memoirs of.Anna Boleyn and tie Bohemia,’ or Miss 
Aikin’s ‘ Ln eel of the Courts Gisen Elizabeth and 
ames.’”. Repository 
«The od which these well-written v olumes embrace is cer- 
iy Magasin most eventfill and important in English History.” 
hly 


— . 
axin 
Printed for Harding and Lepard, Pall Mall East; 


a lende 
d G. B. Whittaker, Ave 





ond edition, small 8vo. 4s. 6d. 


Hs: written and adapted to the Vel 


Church ae of the Y. 
t Rev. REGINALD HEBER, 
te Lord Bishop of Calcutta., 
Printed me John Murray, Albemgste treet. 





— oaneeeanet 
on THE a 
n the press, a 2d ed! 
ORE MOMENTA CRAVEN; or, 


Craven Dialect, witht a Gl much en 
William rans, %,'C Carey Strests Lincoln's elem 
Robinson and Hernaman, Leeds. 








The Clarendon Papers. 
In a few Me will be published, in 2 vols. 4to. illustrated with 
—- Sngravings and Portraits, copied from the Originals, 





« We cannot take our leave of Mr. Ellis without 
hope that this is only the prelude of other and larger | coe 
tions.”—Edinburgh Review. 

« We take leave of Mr. Enis, with many thanks for his valu- 
able ublication.”—British Critic. 


of the Right Hon. the Earl of Clarendon, 


\ORRESPONDENCE of HENRY, EARL 

of CLARENDON, and Lawrence, Earl of Rochester, with 

the Diary of Lord Clarendon, from 1687 to 1690; comprising = mi- 
nute P. of the Events attending the Revolution. 





r. Ellis has performed his rs: in a manner so isfe 'y 
os so able, that our respect an 
high as it was before, has been greatly raised. Literary 6 Gazette. 








y large vol.§ 8vo. with 9 Portraits and other 


boards, 
Ty LIFE of ‘CARDINAL WOLSEY. 

oe fpoeee CAVENDISH, his Gentleman U: 
“weeds Autogr Manuscript, with Notes 


from its timplicity oon 
ents for ine and —_ Londen. 
MANUAL ¢ of f CHEMISTRY, ‘containing | beara 


Pacts 
to econ Science, arranged in the br | 
tr 


way yee aria. Aivenarie Dreei= . 








Montgomerie New Poem. 
2d edition, in foolscap 8vo. price 8s. boards, 
HE PELICAN ISLAND, in 9 Cantos; 


and other — 
By J. MONTGOMERY. 
Printed for Longman, Rees, ¢, Brown, and Green. 
Of whom may be had, by the same Author, 


The Wanderer of Switzerland, 10th edition, 


6s. 
‘The World before the Flood, 7th edit. 9s. 
The West Indies, and other. Poems, 6th 


» 6a. 
“Greenland, and other Poems, 3d edition, 8s. 
of Zion, Imitations of Psalms, 
ition, in 
a with uniform Titles, 


Soi 
the ad 





SI. 1s. beards. 


foelseap 8v0. pr 
above, in 4 


greater part now first published from the original ema 


ith Notes. 
By S. W. SINGER, F.S.A. 
Printed for Heuty Colburn, 8, New Burlington Street. 





In a few days, 3 v 
ALES of the MUNSTER F FESTIVALS 
Frinted for Gesnboe wane Pubile Library, Condit Street 


RAMAS; a First Series. 
By W. HM MONTAGU. 
Printed for Longman, Rees, Orme, Broth 





and Grees. 





LONDON: Printed for the Proprietors, and 
Saturday, by W. 4. SCRIPPS, at the LITBRARY GA 
OFFIC. ht We i We 


‘ellington Street, 
1, South Moulton Street, [ Street ; sold 
56, Reget Es e 5 oiteriorouthy Fs 
5 ry HG Dantinn’ ond Seulbend x: Ports, 
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